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NOTICE. 



The Compiler of this Collection of Hymns does 
not feel it necessary to make any apology for 
adding to the number of Hymnals already in 
existence. At present, (and for every reason we 
ought to be thankful that it is so,) none can 
claim the slightest degree of authority, and it 
is clearly competent to any individual to do 
what he can in furtherance of the revival of a 
more correct Hymnology. 

The Hymns have been drawn from various 
sources, and the Compiler has not hesitated to 
follow in the steps of many of his predecessors, 
and incorporate a portion of one translation 
with another, in order .to reflect more exactly 
the meaning of the original. * 
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I N T R I T S. 



Adtsstt. 



Isaiali xly. 8. 
Drop down, ye heayens, from above, and let 
the skies pour down righteousness; let the 
earth open, and let them bring forth salvation. 

Psalm six. 1. 

The heavens declare the glory of Gk)D : and 
the firmament showeth His handy work. 

Glory be to the Fathxb, and to the Sok : 
and to the Hoi»t Ohost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



Chbistmas. 



At the first celebration on Christmas Day. 

" Ye faithful, approach ye,*' &c. 
Hymn 18* Page 17. 



Vm OfTBOITB. 

At the later celebration on Christmas Bay, and 

till Septuaffesima. 

Isaiah iz. 6. 
Unto UB a Child is bom, unto us a Son is 
given ; and the government shall be upon His 
shoulder : and His Name shall be called Wonder- 
ful, Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Ever- 
lasting Father, the Prince of Peace. 

Psalm xcviii. 1. 

O sing unto the Lobd a new song : for He 
hath done marvellous things. 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Soir : 
and to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



The EpiPHAjrY. 

Eehold the Lobd, the Euler is come; and 
dominion, power, and empire are in His hand. 

Psalm Ixxii. 1. 

Give the king Thy judgments, O God : and 
Thy righteousness unto the king's son. 

Glory be to the Eatheb, and to the Soir : 
and to the Holt Ghost ; 

As' it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



INTS0IT8. IX 

From Ssptxtagesibia to Passioit STnn)AY. 

Psalm xviii. 3 — 6. 

The sorrows of death compassed me : and the 
oyerflowings of ungodliness made me afiraid. 

The pains of hell came about me : the snares 
of death oyertook me. 

In my trouble I will call upon the Lobd : and 
complain unto my God. 

So shall He hear my voice out of His holy 
temple : and my complaint shall come before 
Him, it shall enter eren into His ears. 

Psalm xviii. 1. 

I wiU love Thee, O Lobd, my strength ; the 
Lobd is my stony rock, and my defence : my 
Savioitb, my God, and my might, in "Whom I 
wiU trust, my buckler, the horn also of my 
salvation, and my refuge. 

Glory be to the Eathib, and to the Son^ : 
and to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 
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X IKTBOITS. 

Ebom Passion Sunday to Easteb. 

Phil. ii. 8, 9. 
Our LoBD Jesus Chbist humbled Himself, 
and became obedient unto death, even the death 
of the Cross. Wherefore God hath highly ex- 
alted Him, and given Him a Name which is 
above every name. 

Psalm Ixxxix. 1. 
My song shall be always of the loving-kind- 
ness of the LoBD : with my mouth will I ever be 
showing Thy truth from one generation to 
another. 



Easteb Day. 

At the first celebration, 

" Jesus Chbist is risen to-day. Alleluia," <&c. 
Hymn 68. Page 82. 

At the later celebration. 

Psalm cxxxix. 18, 4, 5. 
I wake up and am present with Thee . Alleluia. 
Thou hast laid Thine hand upon me. Alleluia. 
Thy knowledge is become wonderful. Alleluia, 
Alleluia. 



UTTEOITS. XI 

Psalm cxxxiz. 1. 

O LoBD, Thou hast searched me out, and 
known me : Thou knowest my down-sitting, and 
mine up-rising. 

Glory be to the Patheb, and to the Son : 
and to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



Monday and Tuesday in Eastee Week. 

Exodus xiii. 5, 8. 

The LoBD hath brought thee into the land 
flowing with milk and honey. Alleluia. 

That the Loed's law may be in thy mouth. 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 

Psalm cv. 1. 

O give thanks unto the Lobd, and call upon 
His Name : tell the people what things He hath 
done. 

Glory be to the Fathee, and to the Son : 
and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



Xll INTBOITS. 

SVITDATS ATTXB EaSTEB. 

1 Cor. V. 7, 8. 
Chbist our Passover is sacrifLced for us : Al- 
leluia : therefore let us keep the feast with the 
unleavened bread of sinceritj and truth. Alle- 
luia. Alleluia. 

Psalm cxviii. 24. 

This is the daj which the Lobd hath made : 
we will rejoice, and be glad in it. 

G-lorj be to the Eatheb, and to the Son : and 
to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



AscEifsioir Day. 

Jt the early celebration. 

Psalm xlvii. 5. 
God is gone up with a merry noise ; and the 
LoBB with the sound of the trumpet. Alleluia. 

Psalm Ixviii. 18. 

Thou art gone up on high: Thou hast led 
captivity capbive. 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Soii^ : and 
to the Holy Ghost ; 



IKTBOITfl. ZIU 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 

At the later celebration and throughout the 

Octave. 

Acts i. 11. 

Ye men of Galilee, why stand je gazing up 
into heaven P This same Jesus, which is taken 
up from you into heaven shall so come in like 
manner, as je have seen Him go into heaven. 
Alleluia. 

Psalm zlvii. 1. 

O clap your hands together, all ye people : O 
sing unto God with the voice of melody ! 

Gloiy be to the Fatheb, and to the Soir : and 
to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



WniT-SrifDAY. 
At the early celebration. 

" Come, Holt Ghost, our souls inspire," Ac. 
Hymn 87. Page 108. 



XIV INTBOITS. 

At the later celebration, and till Trinity Sunday, 

Wisdom i. 7. 
The Spirit of the Losd filleth the world: and 
that which containeth all things hath knowledge 
of the voice. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

Psalm Ixviii. 1. 

Let QoD arise, and let His enemies be scat- 
tered : let them also that hate Him flee before 
Him. 

G-lory be to the !Fatheb, and to the Sok : and 
to the Holy Ohost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



TEnoTT ST:in)AT. 

Blessed be the Holj Trinity, and the undivided 
Unity : we will give glory to Him, because He 
hath shown His mercy upon us. 

Psalm viii. 1. 

O LoBD, our Governor : how excellent is Thy 
Name in all the world ! 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the ^ois : and 
to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



IVTBOITS. XT 

THBO1T0HOUT THE YeAB. 

I will go unto the altsr of God, eyen the God 
of my joy and gladness. 

Psalm xliii. 

Give sentence with me, O Gk)D, and defend 
mj cause against the ungodly people : O deliTsr 
me from tlie deceitful and wicked man. 

Por Thou art the God of my strength, why 
hast Thou put me from Thee : and why go I so 
heavily, while the enemy oppresseth me ? 

O send out Thy light and Thy truth, that 
they may lead me : and bring me unto Thy holy 
hUl, and to Thy dwelling. 

And that I may go unto the altar of God, 
even unto the God of my joy and gladness : and 
upon the harp will I give thanks unto Thee, O 
God, my God. 

Why art thou so heavy, O my soul : and why 
art thou so disquieted within me P 

O put thy trust in Gk)D : for I will yet give 
Him thanks, which is the help of my counte- 
nance and my God. 

Gloiy be to the Patheb, and to the Soir : and 
to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



XVI INTBOITS. 



Festivals of Apostlbs. 

Thou sbalt make them princes over all the 
earth : they shall remember Thy Name, O 

LOBD. 

Psalm xly. 

Instead of thy fathers, thou shalt have chilr 
dren, whom thou mayest make prinbes in all 
lands. 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Sow : and 
to the Holt Ohost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



PUBiriOATIOK OF S. MaBT. 

Psalm xlviii. 8, 9. 

We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God : in 
the midst of Thy temple. 

O God, according to Thy Name, so is Thy 
praise unto the world* s end : Thy right Hand is 
full of righteousness. 

Psalm xlviii. 1. 
Great is the Lobd, and highly to be praised : 
in the city of our God, even upon His holy hill. 



DTTEOITS. XTU 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Soir : and 
to the Holt Ohost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



ANKIOrCIATIOir 07 THE BlESSED YiBGIK 

Maby. ' 

Isaiah zlv. 8. 
Drop down, je heavens, from above, and let 
the skies pour down righteousness ; let the 
earth open, and let them bring forth salvation. 

Psalm Llzxv. 1. 

LosD, Thou art become gracious unto Thj 
land : Thou hast turned away the captivity of 
Jacob. 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Soir : and 
to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



Saint John Baptist's Day. 

Isaiah zlix. 1. 
The LoBD hath called me from the womb : 
from the bowels of my mother hath He made 
mention of my name. And He hath made my 



XVlll IITTBOITS. 

mouth like a sharp sword, in the shadow of His 
Hand hath He hid me, and made me a polished 
shaft. 

Psalm cxxxix. 1. 

O LoBD, Thou hast searched me out and 
known me : Thou knowest my downsitting, and 
mne uprising. 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Sok : and 
to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



S. Michael Aim all Angels. 

Psalm ciii. 20. 
O praise the Lord, all ye His Angels, ye that 
excel in strength, ye that fulfil His Command- 
ment, and hearken to the voice of His Word. 

Psalm ciii. 1. 

Praise the LoBn, O my soul, and all that is 
witBin me praise His holy Name. 

Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Son : and 
to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



IBTBOITS. xix 



All Saints. 



Let us all rejoice in the Lobd, celebrating a 
festival-day in honour of all the Saints, at whose 
solemnity the Angels rejoice, and give praise to 
the Son of God. 

Psalm xxziii. 

Rejoice in the Lobd, O ye righteous : for ^ 
becometh well the just to be thankful. 

Gloiy be to the Patheb, and to the Son : and 
to the Holt Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is noWj^ and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



The Feast aw the Dedication of a CnrBOH. 

Gen. xxviii. 
How dreadful is this place ! this is none other 
but the house of God, and this is the gate of 
Heaven. 

Psalm Ixxxiv. 1, 2. 

O how amiable are Thy dwellings : Thou 
Lord of hosts ! 

My soul hath a desire and longing to enter 
into the courts of the Lobd : my heart and my 
flesh risjoice in the living God. 



UTTBOITS. 



Glory be to the Fatheb, and to the Sok : and 
to the Holt Qhost ; 

As it was in the beginnings is now, and ever 
shall be : world without end. Amen. 



HYMNS AND ANTHEMS. 



** Blessed is He Who cometh in the Name of the Load. 
Hosaima in the highest !" 

1« Cbeatob of the stany height, 
Of hearts belieTing endless Lights 
Jesxj, Bedeemxb, bow Thine ear, 
Thy suppliants' tows in pity hear ; 

Who, lest the earth, through evil eye 
Of treacherous fiend should waste and die, 
"With mighty love instinct, wert made 
Th' expiring world's all-healing Aid ; 

Who to the Cross, that world to win 
From common stain of common sin, 
From Virgin shrine, a Virgin Birth, 
A spotless Victim issuest forth. 

B 



HTMirS MTD jINTTHEMS. 

At vision of Whose glory bright, 
At mention of Whose Name of might, 
Angels on high and fiends below 
In reverence or in trembling bow. 

Almighty Judge, to Thee we pray, 
Great TJmpire of the last dread Day, 
Protect lis through th' unearthly fight 
With armour of celestial light. 

To Gop, the Eatheb, and the Son, 
And Holy Ghost all praise be done ; 
All honour, might, and glory be. 
Through all the long eternity. 



« But now once in the end of the world hath He ap- 
peared to put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself." 

12« WoBD of th' Eternal Fatheb's might, 
Proceeding from His Bosom bright. 
Who, now the times wax old, art bom, 
Sole Succour of a world outworn ; 

Our darkling bosoms, Lobd, illume, 
And with Thine own true love consume. 
That, wean'd from fading things below, 
The heart celestial joys may know : 



HYlOrs AND ANTHBHa. 8 

So, when the Judge's sentence dire 
Consigns the accnrs'd to endless fire ; 
And voice of welcome bids arise 
The righteous to their destin'd skies ; 

"We writhe not in the darksome flood. 
The fiery gulfs undying food, 
But cleans'd the Face of God to see, 
In Heaven's delights entranc'd may be« 

To Eatheb, and co-equal Son, 
And Thee, Blest Spirit, Three in One, 
As aye it was, and aye shall be. 
All praise through all eternity ! 



** Now it is high time to awake out of sleep ; for now is 
our salvation nearer than when we believed/' 



3« What thrilling voice through midnight peals, 
Which every dark recess reveals ? 
Away, pale dreams, dim shadows fly, 
Lo, Jesus lightens from on high. 

Now let the sluggard soul spring forth. 
Nor longer lie enchain' d on earth ; 
All breath of ill dispelling far. 
Bright pecfrs the new-bom Morning Star. 



HTlOrS AITD ASTTHXKS. 

Behold the Lamb, sent down below. 
Himself to paj the debt we owe ; 
O let ua all with tears most due 
For that His dear-bought pardon sue. 

That, when He shall again appear, 
And wrap the world in sudden fear, 
His utmost wrath He may not wreak. 
But shield us for His pity's sake. 

To God, the Fathxb, and the Soir, 
And Holy Ghost, all praise be done. 
All honour, might, and glory be. 
Through all the long eternity. 



** Bfthold tliy King cometh unto thee/' 

4« Thb Advent of our King and God, 
Our prayers must now employ ; 
And we must meet TTim on Hia road 
With hymns of holy joy. 

Nor doth the everlasting SoK 
Abhor the Virgin's womb : 

That we from bondage may be won, 
He bears a servant's doom. 



HTBCR'S AJSTD AliTrHEKS. 5 

Gentle and meek He comes ; arise, 

Sion, behold thy King, 
And haste to meet Him, nor despise 

The peace He deigns to bring. 

• 

He shall return the Judge e'en now 
On clouds with Hghtning riven. 

And His own body left below 
In triumph bear to Heaven. 

Let crimes, the brood of night depart 

From the approaching mom ; 
And the old Adam of the heart 

Before the newly-born. 

All praise, while endless ages run. 

To Fatheb ever blest. 
To Sfibit, and eternal Sbir, 

In flesh made manifest. 



** Behold I send My messenger before Thy ft^ce, which 
shall prepare Thy way before Thee." 

Sm On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 
Announces that the Lobd is nigh : 
Come then and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings from the King of kings. 

b2 



6 HTMKS AJSTD JLSTUmiS. 

E'en now the air, the sea, the land, 
Feel that their Maker is at hand ; 
The very elements rejoice. 
And welcome Him with cheerful voice. 

Then cleans'd be every Christian breast, 
And furnished for so great a G-uest ! 
Yea, let us each our hearts prepare 
Por Chbist to come and enter there. 

For Thou art our Salvation, Lobd, 
Our Beftige, and our sure reward, 
"Without Thy grace our souls must fade, 
And wither like a flower decay' d. 

Stretch forth Thine hand to heal our sore. 
And make us rise to fall no more ; 
Once more upon Thy people shine, 
And fill the world with love divine. 

To Him, Who left the throne of Heaven 
To save mankind, all praise be given ; 
Like praise be to the Eatheb done. 
And Holt Spibit, Three in One. 



HTBOrS AND AITTHEICS. 7 

' * Then shall appear the si^ of the Son of Man in Heayen : 
and then shall all the tribes of the earth mourn .... men's 
hearts failing them for very fear/' 

6« Day of wrath ! O day of mourning I 
See ! once more the Cross returning — 
Heaven and earth in ashes burning. 

O what fear man's bosom rendeth, 

When from Heaven the Judge descendeth, 

On Whose sentence all dependeth ! 

Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth, 
All before the throne it bringeth ! 

Death is struck, and nature quaking- 
All creation is awaking, 
To its Judge an answer making ! 

Lo ! the books exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded ; — 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

When the Judge His seat attaineth. 
And ^ach hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unaveng'd remaineth. 



8 HTMKS AJSTD AITTHBMS. 

What sliall I, frail man, be pleading ? 
Who for me be interceding, 
When the just are mercy needing ? 

King of Majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send us, 
Pount of Pity I then befriend us. 

Think, kind Jebtj, — my salyation 
Caus'd Thy wondrous Incarnation— 
Leave me not to reprobation ! 

Paint and weary, Thou hast sought me, 
On the cross of suffering bought me ; — 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ? 

Bighteous Judge of retribution, 

Grant Thy gift of absolution. 

Ere that reckoning-day's conclusion ! 

Guilty, now, I pour my moaning 
All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning ! 

Thou the sinful woman savest^^— 
Thou the dying thief forgavest — 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 



I 

; HYHlErS AlTD AITTHBMS. 9 

( 

I Worfchless are my prayers and sighing, 
' Yet, g6od LoKD, in grace complying, 
Eescue me from fires undying ! 

With Thy favoured sheep O place me ! 
Nor among the goats abase me, 
But to Thy right hand upraise me. 

While the wicked are confounded. 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, 
Call me ! with Thy saints surrounded. 

Low I kneel, with heart submission — 
See, like ashes, my contrition — 
Help me in my last condition ! 

Ah, that day of tears and mourning ! 
Erom the dust of earth returning, 

Man for judgment must prepare him — 
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him I 

LoBB, all-pitying Jestt, blest, 
G-rant us Thine eternal rest. 

Amen. 



10 HYMKS Ain> AS7HBMS* 



** The Desire of all nations shall come.'^ 

7« Ain> now with shades of night opprest. 
When weary limbs are laid at rest, 
The faithful soul shall wake and weep, 
And unto Thee her vigils keep. 

Health of the world, the Tatheb's word, 
By whom our untold prayers are heard, 
Desire of nations, hear our sighs. 
And raise us from our miseries. 

"Why do Thy wheels so long delay ? 
Gome Thou and cast our chains away, 
And ope the heavenly doors again, 
Which Adam's crime hath closed amain. 

Praise to the Soir, Who cometh down, 
To make lost man again His own, 
Praise be throughout the days of Heaven, 
To Patheb and to Spibit given. 



HXHira USTD AZTTHIHS. 11 

*' Behold He cometh with clouds ; and every eye shall 
see Him." 

8* Lo ! He comes, witH clouds descending. 
Once for &YOur'd sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train : 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah! Amen. 

Ey'ry eje shall now behold Him 

Eob'd in dreadful majesty ; 
They who set at nought and sold Him, 
Fierc'd and nail'd Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the dread Messiah see. 

Ey'ry island, sea, and mountain, 

Heav'n and earth shall flee away ; 
All who hate Him, must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : 

Come to judgment. 
Come to judgment, come away ! 

Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All His saints by men rejected, 
Eise to meet Him in the air : 

Hallelujah ! 
Angels, martyrs, all are there ! 



12 HXMKS AUD ANTHEMS. 

Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne ! 
Savioub ! take the power and glory. 
Make Thj righteous sentence known ! 

O, come quickly, 
Claim the kingdoms for Thine own ! 



''And I saw ti great white throne, and Him that sat 
upon it." T . 

9» G-BEAT God ! what do I see and hear ? 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead that they contained before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

The dead in Chbist are first to rise. 
And greet th' archangel's warning ; 

To meet the Satioxxb in the skies, 
On this most awful morning ; 

The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 

The dead that they contain' d before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 
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His Cross, dread sign, in heav'n appears; 

While stoutest Hearts are quailing ; 
Th' ungodly rise, and all their tears 

And sighs are unavailing. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead that thej contained before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

My Judge, O grant me to ascend 

Before Thy throne immortal. 
When thousand thousands Thee attend. 

And enter Heav'n's high portal. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead that they contain' d before 1 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 



** He that is least in the kingdom of heaven, is greater 
than he." 

lO* Whsit Chbist the Lobd would come on 
earth. 
His messenger before Him went j 
The greatest bom of mortal birth, 

And charg'd with words of deep intent. 
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The least of all tbat here attend 
Hath honour greater far than he ; 

He was the Bridegroom's joyftQ friend, 
His Bodj and His Spouse are we. 

A higher race, the sons of light. 
Of water and the Spirit bom ; 

He the last star of parting night, 
And we the children of the mom. 

And as he boldly spake Thy word, 

And joy 'd to hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

Thus may Thy pastors teach, O Lobd, 
And thus Thy list'ning Church rejoice ! 

To Fathee, Son, and Holt Ghost, 
The God Whom Heaven and earth adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 



Hie following Anthems are to he used at Evening 
Prayer after the Third Collect. 

11. Dec. 16. 

O Wisdom, Which earnest out of the mouth 
of the Most High, reaching from one end to 
another, mightily and sweetly ordering all 
things ; Come and teach us the way of under- 
standing. 



^YlOrS Am) A^THSMS. 15 

la. Pec. 17. 

O LoBB and Suler of the house of Israel^ 
Who appearedst to Moses in a flame of flre in 
the bush, and gavest him the law -in Sinai; 
Come and deliver us with an outstretched arm. 

13. Pec. 18. 

O Boov of Jesse, Which standest for on en- 
sign of the people, at whom the kings shall shut 
their mouths. Thou to whom the Ghentiles shall 
seek ; Come and deliver us now, tany not. 

14'. Pec. 19. 

O Ejir of Pavid, and Sceptre of the house of 
Israel, Thou that openest and no man shutteth, 
and shuttest and no man openeth; Come and 
bring the prisoner out of the prison-house, and 
him that sitteth in darkness and in the shadow 
of death. 

15. Pec. 20. 

O OniBirr, Brightness of the Everlasting 
Light, and Sun of Bighteousness ; Come and 
enlighten them that sit in darkness and in the 
shadow of death. 



16 HYHirS AJTD AKTHEICS. 

16. Dec. 22. 

O Xisa and Desire of all nations. Thou 
Comer-stone, who hast made both one; Gome 
and save man, whom Thou formedst from the 
claj. 

17. Dec. 28. 

O EMMAiorEL, our King and Lawgiver, Hope 
of the Gentiles, and their Sayioub ; Gome and 
save us, O Lobd our Gon. 



HTiars Ajsna astiosms. 17 



Cfiristmau;. 

" Let us now go even unto BetUehem, and Me Alt 
thing which is come to pass." 

18» Ye fidthful, approach ye. 

Joyfully triumphing, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 

Come and behold Him 

Bom the King of Angels : 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Chbibt the Lobd. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo, He abhors not the Virgin's womb ; 

Yery God, 

Begotten, not created : 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Chbibt the Lobd. 

o2 
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Sing, cboirs of Angels, 

Sing in exultation. 
Sing, all ye citizens of Heav'n above, 

Glory to Gtoj> 

In the Highest : 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Chbist the Lobi>« 

Tea, LoBB, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning : 

Jesu, to Thee be glory given. 
Word of the Fatheb 
Late in flesh appearing : 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, Chbist the Lobd. 



** The Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us." 

19. Jesxx, Eedeemeb of the world ! 

Who in the earliest dawn of Light 
Wast from eternal ages born. 
Immense in glory as in might 
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Immortal Hope of all mankind ! 

In whom the Fatheb's face we see, 
Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pour 

This day throughout the world to Thee. 

Ilemember, O Creator Lobd ! 

That in the Yirgin's sacred womb 
Thou wast conceiv'd, and of her flesh 

Didst our mortality assume. 

This ever-blest recurring day 
Its witness bears that all alone 

Erom Thy Own Pathbb's bosom forth 
To save the world Thou camest down. 

O Day ! to which the seas and sky 
And earth and Heav'n, glad welcome sing, 

O Day ! which heard our misery, 

And brought on earth salvation's King. 

We too, O Lobd, who have been cleansed 
In Thy Own fount of Blood divine, 

Offer the tribute of sweet song 
On this blest natal day of Thine. 

O Jesit, bom of "Virgin bright, 

Immortal glory be to Thee, 
Praise to the Patheb infinite, 

And Holy G-host eternally* 
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** He took npon Him the form of a serrant, and was 
made in the likeness of man/' 

SO* Eboh far sanrise at early mom 
To earth's remotest ring, 
Of Mary Virgin-Mother bom 
We carol Chbist our King. 

He comes the world's blest Maker He 

In servile guise arrayed. 
By Elesh our sin-bound flesh to free 

And save the souls He made. 

Abhorring not the hay-strewn shed, 

In manger, lo. He lies ; 
With little drops of milk is fed, 

Who stills creation's cries. 

The Heavenly hosts His Birthday keep, 
The Angels round Him sing, 

The Shepherds view with wonder deep 
Earth's Shepherd, Lobd, and King. 

Jssir, the Virgin-Mother^s Soir, 

To Thee all glory be. 
With Fathbb, Spibit, Three in One, 

Through all eternity. 
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" God sent forth His Son, made of a woman, 
Let all the Angels of God worship Him/' 

Qlt Cease, weary mortals, cease to sigh, 
Fop GtOJ) hath heard you from on high : 
E'en now He sendeth from above 
The Prince of Peace, the Loed of Love. 

* 

The silence of the night profound 
Is broken by a heavenly sound ; — 
The Angel host to mortal ear 
Announcing that the Lobd is near. 

So while the Shepherds' feet are led 
Within the SATiOTrB's lowly shed 
We too will contemplate the sight. 
The wonder that is brought to light. 

Thither in fancy we repair : 
We enter in : what see we there ? 
A stall, a manger rudely piled, 
A Mother, and an Infant Child. 

Can this be He, the Lobd of Grace, 
The Brightness of His Fathbb's Pace ? 
Can this be He, Who rules the land. 
And holds the ocean in His Hand ? 
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lb is : Faith penetrates the clouds, 
The darkness that His glory shrouds : 
It is indeed the Mighty Lobd, 
By Angels worshipped and ador'd. 

E'en here the Teacher we discern: 
E*en now the lesson we may learn : 
With Him, from worldly pride be pure ; 
Meekly with Him, thy woes endure. 

O holy Babe, Thy love inspire ; 
Bepress in us each vain desire ; 
And thus Thy saving grace impart 
To each believer's new-bom heart. 



'' Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
goodwill towards men/' 

22. Habk: ! the herald Angels sing 
■Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcil'd ! 

Joyful all ye nations rise. 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 
"With th* Angelic host proclaim, 
• Chbist is bom in Bethlehem I 



Chsist, by highest Heaven ador'd, 
Chbist the everlasting Lobd, 

Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb ! 

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see, 

Hail, Incarnate Deity ; 
Fleas'd as man with man t* appear, 

Jesitb our Immanuel here. 

Hail the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace ! 

Hail the Sun of Sighteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 

Eis'n with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that men no more may die : 

£om to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth I 



** Unto you is bom this day a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord/' 

23. While shepherds watch' d their flocks by 
night 
All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Loei) came down. 
And glory shone around. 



24 HYMirB Aim aj^thems. 

** Pear not," said he, (for miglity dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ;) 

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

" To you in David's town this day 

Is born, of David's line. 
The Saviour, Who is Chbist the Lokd, 

And this shall be the sign : 

" The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view display'd, 
All meanly wrapp'd in swathing-bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appear'd a shining throng 
Of angels, praising Gon, and thus 

Address'd their joyful song : — 

" All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from Heav'n to men 

Begin, and never cease." 
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&. Stepfim'0 ]9as. 

** And they stoned Stephen, calling upon God, and say- 
ing, Lord Jesus, receive my spirit.'' 

1M« Of Thy true soldiers, mighty Lobd, 
The portion, crown, and great reward, 
Now as we hymn Thy martyr's fame, 
Unloose our bond of sin and blame. 

The pleasures of the world he spurn' d, 
From sin's pernicious lures he tum'd, 
But sweet to him was Thy blest Name, 
And thus to heavenly joys he came. 

He bravely ran a painful race, 
Enduring with a hero's grace. 
Thee with his blood on earth confess'd. 
With Thee in Heaven for aye is bless'd. 

O, as with suppliant voice this day 
To Thee, all-pitying Lobd, we pray, 
On this Thy martyr's triumph high. 
Thy servants' chain of guilt untie. 
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To God the Father, and tlie Son, 
And Holt Spibit, Three in One, 
Unceasing praise and glory be, 
Kow and through all eternity. 



<< Be thou faithftil unto death, and I will give thee a 
crown of life." 

25, BriGHTFrL prince of martyrs thou, 
Bind thy crown about thy brow ; 
raireif far than fading wreath, 
"Weave we this thy crown of death. 

Like a gem each rugged stone. 
Sparkling with thy life-blood shone ; 
Kor could stars more brightly shine. 
Studded round thy head divine. 

From thy forehead's gushing streams 
Dart a thousand blending beams, 
Till thy glowing countenance 
Lightens to an angel's glance. 

Thou the first slain victim free 
To Him the Victim slain for thee ; 
Thou the first thy Loed to own, 
Sharer of His thorny crown. 
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First to tread the pointed road 
Through the deep Bed sea of blood : — 
Prince of martyrs, thee behind 
What a countless army wind ! 

Thou of virgin-mother bom, 
In this wintry world forlorn, 

Jesv, Lobd, all praise to Thee : 
All glory be to Eathsb, Son, 
And Holt Spibit, Three in One, 

Unto all eternity. 



" I say onto you, Iiove your enemies, bless them that 
corse you, do good to them that hate you, and pray for 
them that despitefully use yon and persecute you, that ye 
may be the children of your Fathkb which is in Heaven." 

26* Holt love towards her foes 
In mysterious channels flows ; 
Bow*d to soothe, or steel'd to blame, 
Holy love is still the same. 

Pleader for himself he stood : — 
Now he falls, his eloquent blood 
Prom the ground for mercy cries. 
Pleading for his enemies. 



28 HTMKS AND ANTHEMS. 

God from Heav'n His martyr heard, — 
Heard, and bless'd his dying word ; 
Saul, the murderer, standing by, 
Saul was granted to that cry. 

Thus he bowed his drooping head. 
Thus his joyous spirit fled : 
" jEsr, LoED," his offering free, — 
" Take the life I owe to Thee." 

Death, kind angel, watching nigh. 
Sweetly clos'd his tranquil eye ; 
Whilst the freed spirit wing*d her flight 
Erom beam to beam, to endless light. 

Thou of virgin-mother bom. 
In this wintry world forlorn, 

Jxsu, LoBD, all praise to Thee. 
All glory be to Eatheb, Son, 
And Holt Spibit, Three in One, 

Unto all eternity. 



HTiars Ain> AjrtHraca. 29 



&, Jfofm ^t "SA&nstliat'fi Bag. 



ti 



The disciple whom Jssus loved." 



Vim Tnor, wliom before the rest 

The lore of Jesxts bless'd ; 
Thou darling of the Incarnate Deity, 

Sharer of all His woes, 

Friend of His dying throes, 
Eye-witness of His awful sovereignty ; 

Too favour' d thou of Heav'n, 
thou to whom 'twas given 
To touch with mortal hand th' immortal 
LoBD; 
With mortal ear and eye 
To hear and see Him nigh, 
And hold high converse with th* eternal 
Word; 

How mighty was the boon, 
When oft to thee alone 
Thy LoBD in love H is secret soul display'd, 

3)2 
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When on His mountain-tlirone 
To thee reveal* d He shone, 
Pull God, full man in Deity arraj'd. 

Thou, as on Jesus' breast 

All peaceful thou dost rest, 
Drink'st of the living streams of Deity, 

Whilst on thy cleansed sense 

With silent influence 
More closely steals His dread Divinity. 

O access dread, O bliss 

Of mutual love, ere this 
To every soul in every age unknown I 

When such the altar fire. 

That lights thy pure desire, 
What countless rays it scatters from its 
throne ! 

Hence art thou ever prov'd 

Loving, and ever lov'd ; 
Hence thy bright brow, and virgin modesty; 

Hence all that heavenly beam,. 

That Angels might beseem, 
Pour'd round thy head, a circling galaxy. 
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'* He signified it by His Angel unto His servant John, 
who bare record of all things which he saw/' 

28. As exile for the Paith 
Of thj Incarnate Lobb, 
Beyond the stars, — ^beyond all space, 
Thy soul unprison'd soar'd : 

There saw in glory Him 
Who liveth, and was dead ; 
There Juda's Lion, and the Lamb, 
That for our ransom bled : 

There of the Kingdom learnt 
The mysteries sublime, — 
How, sown in martyr's blood, the Faith 
Should spread from clime to clime. 

There the new City, bath'd 
In her dear Spouse's light, 
Pure seat of bliss, thy spirit saw. 
And gloried in the sight. 

Now to the Lamb's clear fount, 
To drink of life their fill, 
Thou callest all ; — O Lobp, in me, 
d^his blessed thirst instil. 



B3 HTMKB Aim ANTH1EM8. 

To JssuB, Yirgm-bom, 
Fndse with the Fatheb be ; 
Praise to the Spibit Paraclete, 
Through all etemiiy. 



''The life was manifested, and we haye seen it, and 
bear witness/' 

29* The life which God's Incarnate Word 
Liv'd here below with men. 
Three blest ErangeHsts record. 
With Heav'n-inspired pen : 

John penetrates on eagle wing 

The Eatheb's dread abode ; 
And shows the mystery wherein 

The Word subsists with Gon. 

Pure Saint ! upon his Sateoto's breast 

Invited to recline, 
'Twas thence he drew, in moments blest. 

His knowledge all divine : 

There too, with that angelic love 

Did he his bosom fill. 
Which, once enkindled from above. 

Breathes in his pages still. 
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O, dear to Chbist ! to thee upon 

His cross, of all bereft. 
Thou virgin soul, the Virgin Son 

His Virgin Mother left. 

To Jssvs, bom of Virgin bright. 

Praise with the Patheb be ; 
pRuse to the Spibit Faradete, 

Through all etemiiy* 



'M HTiors Ain) aitthxhs. 



tlTfie fgols Ihinocents' Bag. 

'* The Lord bringeth the conDBels of prinoea to none 
effect." 

SO* Wmsir it reach'd tbe tyrant's ear. 
Brooding anxious all alone. 
That the King of kings was near, 
Who should sit on Dayid's throne : 

Stung with madness^ straight he cries, 
*^ Treason threatens — draw the sword ! 

Eebels all around us rise ! 

Drown the cradles deep in blood !" 

What is guilty Herod's gain, 

Though a thousand babes he slay ? 

Chbist, amid a thousand slain, 
Is in safety borne away. 

Honour, glory, virtue, merit, 
Be to Thee, O Virgin's Soir I 

With the Fathbb, and the Spibit, 
While eternal ages run. 
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** These were redeemed from among men, being the first 
fimits unto God and to the Lamb." 

31« LoYELT flowers of martyrsi hail ! 
Smitten hj the tyrant foe 
On life's threshold, — as the gale 
Strews the roses ere they blow. 

First to die for Cheist, sweet lambs 1 

At the very altar ye, 
"With your martyr-crowns and palms, 

Sport in your simplicity. 

Honour, glory, virtue, merit. 
Be to Thee, O Virgin's Son ! 

With the Fathbb, and the Spieit, 
While eternal ages run. 



** They serve God day and night in His temple : they 
shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more. The Lamb 
which is in the midst of the throne shall lead them unto 
living fountains of water." 

32. As wolves attack their helpless prey, 
So Herod holds his murd'rous way, 
And hopes, but 1 he hopes in vain, 
To mingle Jesus with the slain. 
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The cradles flow with infant blood. 
But God his fury hath withstood : 
The LoBD alone he sought to slaj, 
The Losj) alone escapes awaj. 

Ye mothers, let no tears be shed ; 
Yea, weep not though your babes be dead ; 
!For now they stand around the throne, 
And Jesus counts them as His own. 

The Father's Name we loudly raise. 
The Sow, the Virgin-born we praise, 
The Holt Q-host we all adore. 
One G-OD, both now and evermore. 
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tS^e Circtttttdsion of Cttiist. 

'' There is none other name under heaven given among 
men, whereby we must be saved/' 

33. 'Tib for conquering kings to gain 
Glory o'er their myriads slain ; 
Jssu, Thy more glorious strife 
Hath restored a world to life. 

So no other Name is given 
Unto mortals under Heaven, 
Which can make the dead to rise, 
And exalt them to the skies. 

That which Chbist so hardly wrought, 
That which He so dearly bought. 
That solvation, mortals, say, 
Will you madly cast away ? 

Rather gladly for that Name 
Bear the cross, endure the shame ; 
Joyfully for Him to die 
Is not death, but victory. 
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Dost Thou, Jesu, condescend 
To be called the sinner's friend ? 
Ours then it shall always be 
Thus to make our boast of Thee. 

Glory to the Fathxb be ; 
Glory, Virgin-bom, to Thee ; 
Glory to the Holt Ghost, 
Ever from the heavenly host. 



" When eight days were accomplished for the drcamds- 
ing of the Child, His name was called Jesus." 

34. The Word, Who dwelt above the skies 
With God, before the world began, 
Now on the virgin's bosom lies, 
A helpless new bom Child of man. 

Already on His sinless head 

The streams of wrath begin to flow ; 

Already on His infant bed, 

The taste of grief the Lobd must know. 

The lowliest poverty He bears, 

That we may be with wealth supplied ; 

He weeps, and by His precious tears, 
A guilty world is purified. 
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A simple dress, a mean abode, 
A life obscure His glory bide ; 

Proud man, bebold Thy lowly God ! 
And let the sight destroy thy pride. 

O Thou, Who earnest from the sky 
To be the Lamb for sinners slain, 

Thou wilt not leave Thy saints to die, 
"Not let such toil be spent in vain. 

The Eatheb's Kame we loudly raise. 

The Virgin-born we all adore. 
The Holt G^host, One God we praise, 

Both now on earth, and erennore. 



*' In Whom also ye -are drcomcifled with the circumcision 
made without hands." 

3S. The year begins with Thee, 
And Thou begin' st with woe ; 
To let the world of sinners see 
That blood for sin must flow. 

By Blood and Water too, 
God's mark is set on Thee, 
That in Thee every faithful view 
Both covenants might see. 
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O, are we bom to tears, 
Cradled in care and woe P 
And seems it hard our tender years 
Few joys of youth can show ? 

And fall the sounds of mirth 
Sad on the lonely heart, 
Prom all the hopes and charms of earth 
Untimely call'd to part ? 

Look here, and hold thy peace ! 
The G-iver of all good 
E'en from the womb takes no release 
From suffering, tears, and blood. 

If thou would'st reap in love, 
First soW in holy fear ; 
So life a winter's mom may prove 
To a bright endless year. 

To God the Fatheb, Sow, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. 
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" The GentQes shall oome to Thy light, and kingfl to the 
brightness of Thy rising.'' 

36. Why, ruthless Herod, dost thou fear 
Th J God should come, thy King appear ? 
He takes not earthly crowns away, 
"Who gives the crown that lasts for aye. 

The wiser Magi saw from far 
And followed on His guiding star, 
By light their way to Light they trod, 
And hailed with incense-gifbs their God. 

In holy Jordan's purest wave 
The heav'nly Lamb vouchsafed to lave, 
That He, to Whom no sin was known. 
Might cleanse His people from their own. 

New miracle of power divine ! 
The water reddens into wine r 
He spake the word, and poured the wave 
In other streams than nature gave. 

£ 2 
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All glory, LoKD, to Thee we pay 

For Thine Epiphany to-day, 

All glory as is ever meet, 

To Eatheb and to Paraclete. Amen. 



" All ihey from Sheba shall come ; they shall bring gold 
and incense, and they shall show forth the praises of the 
Lord." 

37. Thaf mightiest cities mightier far,- 

Thou, Bethlehem, with thy crowning star, 
"Whose chosen lap received from Heaven 
The Incarnate Lobd, for sinners given ; 

Star, whose bright glories far outrun 
The radiant axle of the sun. 
Heaven's herald, sent on earth to tell 
That G-OD made flesh on earth doth dwell. 

Soon as the kings their King behold, 
Their eastern gifts they straight unfold, 
And prostrate all His throne before, 
"With incense, gold, and myrrh adore. 

Pure incense for their God they bring, 
"With royal gold salute their King, 
With spices rare, and fragrant myrrh, 
They shadow forth His sepulchre. 
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Jesits, be Thou for erer bless'd, 
Who to the Ghentiles manifest, 
With Pathxb, Sfibit, Three in One^ 
Art God while endless ages run. 



(I 



There shall come a Star oat of Jacob." 



38. What star is this, with beams so bright, 
Which shames the sun's less radiant light P 
'Tis sent to announce a new-bom King, — 
Glad tidings of our Gon to bring. 

'Tis now fulfilled what Gon decreed, 
** From Jacob shall a star proceed :*' 
The eastern sages hail its rays. 
And raptured stand in anxious gaze. 

And soon within their hearts there shine 
!Rays fairer still and more divine. 
Which summon them with force benign 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 

True love can brook no dull delay, — 
Through toils and dangers lies their way : 
And yet their home, their friends, their all, 
They leave at once at God's high call. 
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0, while the star of heavenly grace 
Invites us, Lobd, to seek Thy face, 
May we no more that grace repel. 
Or quench that light which shines so well ! 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holt Spibit, Three in One, 
May every tongue and nation raise 
An endless song of thankful praise. 



"Then I will sprinkle clean water upon you, and ye 
shall be dean, a new heart also will I give you, and a new 
spirit will I. put within you." 

39. It is not that the wave can wash our God, 
But He doth consecrate the limpid wave ; 

Touch'd by His flesh, as by a healing rod, 
"Water hath learn' d new virtue, strong to save. 

The fountain long foretold is open free. 
Prom guilty spot to wash the heart unseen ; 

O miracle of wondrous potency. 
The flesh is washed, the sia-stain'd soul is 
clean I 

'Tis thus, immersed within the sacred flood, 
The royal purple of the king of woe 

Hath tum'd the natural wave to mystic blood. 
Making robes wash'd therein all white as snow. 
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The Holt Sfibit on a virgin came, 

Thence Gk>D to us is bom in wondrous love ; 

Upon the hallowed water came The Same, 
And we therein are bom to Qod abore. 

To Thee, Who washest the lost world with blood 
All glory be as hath been heretofore ; 

With Fatheb, and with Spibit, only good, 
Ab hath been, is, and shall be evermore. 



" Lo, a voice from heaven, saying, ThiB is My beloved 
Son, in whom I am well pleased." 

AO. Now Jesus lifts His prayer on high. 
Emerging from the stream ; 
And lo ! descending from the sky, 
The Spirit's radiant beam. 

Swift moving, like a beauteous dove, 

To rest on Him alone ; 
" This," saith the voice of Q-on above, 

" Is My beloved Sos^." 

So those on whom is duly pour'd 
The bless'd baptismal wave. 

They too are children of the Lobd, 
They too may ask and have. 
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Theirs is the holy puriiy. 
And meekness of the dove ; 

To them the Holt Ghost is nigh. 
To fill their souls with lore. 

LoBD, since Thou hast remoy'd our stain 

In that most holy flood. 
May no fresh sin destroy again 

The cleansing of Thy blood ! 

Praise to the Soir, through Whom alone 
Our stains of guilt are lost ; 

Like praise be to the Fathxb done^ 
And to the Holt Ghost. 



'* And He went down to them, and came to Nazareth, 
and was subject unto them.'* 

41« Ik stature grows the heavenly Child 
"With death before His eyes ; 
A Lamb unblemished, meek and mild, 
Prepared for Sacrifice. 

The Son of God His glory hides 
With parents mean and poor : 

And He, Who made the heavens, abides 
In dwelling-place obscure. 



J 
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Those mighty hands that stay the sky, 

No earthly toil refuse, 
And He, "Who set the stars on high^ 

An humble trade pursues. 

He whom the choirs of Angels praise, 

At whose command they fly. 
His earthly parents now obeys. 

And lays His glory by. 

The Eatheb's Name we loudly raise, 

The Son we all adore, 
The Holt Ghost, One God, we praise 

Both now and evermore. 



*' He came unto His own, and His own received Him not." 

4>2. Thbouoh Judah's land the Sayioub walks. 
The word of life to teach : 
His own He seeks : His own refuse 
To hearken to His speech. 

And yet the miracles He works 

The Son of God proclaim ; 
The deaf can hear the dumb pronounce, 

The great Messiah's Name., 
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But no I they turn their ears away, 
His doctrine thej repel ; 

They hate the sun, for ah ! they love 
Their night of sin too well. 

But we, God, Thy light desire 
That shines so bright, so fair ; 

O guard our hearts, and let there be 
No love of darkness there. 

O ever on Thy chosen saints 
Such blessings, Lobd, bestow ! 

O may Thy truth for ever shine, 
Thy love for ever glow ! 

To Q-OD the Pathbb, God the Son, 
And God the Holt Ghost, 

Be glory from the saints on earth. 
And from the heavenly host. 



** Hallelujah ! for the Lord God omnipotent rei^eth." 

43* Hallelujah ! best and sweetest 
Of the hymns of praise above ! 
Hallelujah ! thou repeatest, 
Angel host, these notes of love. 

This ye utter. 
While your golden harps ye move. 
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Hallelujah ! church victorious, 

Join the concert of the sky ! 
Hallelujah ! bright and glorious, 

Lift, je saints, this strain on high ! 

"We, poor exiles, 
Join not jet your melody. 

Hallelujah ! strains of gladness. 
Suit not souls with anguish torn : 

Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness 
Best become our state forlorn : 

Our offences 

"We with bitter tears must mourn. 

But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God ! we raise to Thee : 

Visit us with Thy salvation. 
Make us all Thy joys to see. 

Hallelujah ! 

Ours at length this strain shall be. 



** Thou shaltcall His Name Jesus, for He shall save His 
people fix>m their sins." 

jBStr ! the very thought of Thee, 
"With sweetness fills my breast ; 

But sweeter far Thy face to see. 
And in Thy presence rest. 
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Nor voice can smg, nor heart can frame. 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 

O Sayiottb of mankind I 

O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art I 

How good to those who seek ! 

But what to those who find ? ah ! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show : 

The love of Jestjs, what it is, 
None but His lov'd ones know. 

Jesij ! our only Joy be Thou, 
As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 

Jestt ! be Thou our Glory now, 
And through eternity. 



** A name that is above every name/' 

4>5. O Jesu ! King most wonderful! 
Thou Conqueror renown' d ! 
Thou Sweetness most inefiable. 
In "Whom all joys are found ! 
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When once Thon yisitest the heart. 

Then truth begdns to shiney 
Then earthly yanities depart, 

Then kindles love divine. 

O Jebit r Light of all below, 

Thou Fount of life and fire, 
Surpassing all the jojs we know. 

All that we can desire. 

May eyery heart confess Thy Name, 

And eyer Thee adore ; 
And seeking Thee, itself inflame 

To seek Thee more and more. 

Thee may our tongues for eyer bless ; 

Thee may we loye alone ; 
And eyer in our liyes express 

The image of Thine Own. 



'' At the Name of Jbbus every knee shall bow. 

46« O Jebu ! Thou the beauty art 
Of angel worlds above ; 
Thy Name is music to the heart, 
Snchantiug it with love. 



tf 
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Celestial sweetness unalloy'd ! 

Who eat Thee hunger still ; 
Who drink of Thee still feel a void, 

Which nought but Thou can fill. 

O my sweet Jssn ! hear the sighs 
Which unto Thee I send ; 

To Thee mine inmost spirit cries, 
Mj being's hope and end ! 

Staj with us, Lobd, and with Thy light 

Illume the soul's abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of our night 

And fill the world with bliss. 

O Jestt ! spotless Virgin Flower I 
Our life and joy ! to Thee 

Be praise, beatitude and power. 
Through all eternity. 



'' I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life.'' 

Afl. Holy Jssits, Sayiottb bless'd, 
As, by passion strong possess'd 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 
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Holy Jestts, when the night 
Of error blinds our clouded sight. 
Bound the cheering day to throw, 
Savioub, then the Truth art Thou. 

Holy Jesxjs, when our power 
Fails us in temptation's hour, 
All unequal to the strife. 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 

Who would reach his heavenly home. 
Who would to the Father come. 
Who the Fatheb's presence see, 
Jestjs, he must come by Thee. 

Channel of the Fatheb's Qrace, 
Image of the Father's Face, 
Sateottb bless'd, Incarnate Soir, 
With the Father Thou art One. 

Glory to the Father be ; 
Glory, only Soir, to Thee ; 
And, of equal power confessed. 
Glory to the Spirit bless'd. 
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** Now we see through a glaaa darkly, but then face to 
&oe." 

4A« O Thou, Who by a star didst guide 
The wise men on their way, 
Until it came and stood beside 
The place where Jesus lay : 

Though by a star Thou dost not lead 

Thy servants now below ; 
Yet Thy good Spirit, when they need. 

Will show them how to go. 

Though now we know Thee but in part, 

'Tis written in Thy word. 
That " blessed are the pure in heart. 

For they shall see the Lobd." 

O Satioxtb, give, as then. Thy grace 

To make us pure in heart ; 
That we may see Thee face to face, 

Hereafter, as Thou art ! 

To QoD the Fatheb, God the Soir, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 

By men on earth all praise be done, 
And by the heav'nly host. 
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" Let the wicked forsake hk way, asd tlie unrighteoiis 
man his thoughts, and let him retam onto the Lo&D| and 
He will have mercy npon him." 

4'9. Thou, Great Cremtor, art possess' d, 
And Thou alone, of endless rest, 
To Angels only it belongs 
To lift to Thee their ceaseless songs. 

But we must toil and toil again, 
With ceaseless woe, and endless pain ; 
How then can we, in exile drear, 
Baise the glad song of glory here ? 

O Thou, Who wilt forgiving be 
To all who truly turn to Thee, 
Grant us to mourn the heavy cause 
Of all our woe. Thy broken laws. 

Then to the sharp and wholesome grief, 
Let faith and hope bring due relief. 
And we. too, shall be soon possess'd. 
Of ceaseless songs of endless rest. 
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To God the Fathbb, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Let equal praise to each be given, 
By men and angels, earth and heaven. 
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** We look for new heavens and a new earth, wherein 
dwelleth righteousness." 

50« OuB Gob in His celestial seat, 
In glory and in power complete, 
To make that power and glory known, 
Lays the round world's foundation stone. 

The elements, before unmade, 
Are now in fairest order laid ; 
And wondrous harmony they raise, 
To celebrate their Maker's praise. 

But even while the world comes forth 
In all the beauty of its birth, 
His love eternal doth unfold 
Another world of nobler mould. 

His only Sour the work doth frame, 
'Tis founded in His own great Name ! 
And carried on through every age 
By His own word, the Gospel-page. 



58 HYMirS AKJD AKTHIM8. 

In Heayen at length, when time is o*er, 
'Twill stand complete to change no more ; 
For sons redeem'd a blest abode — 
Meet for the dwelling place of God. 

O God the Eathxb, GU>b the Sok, 
And God the Spibit, Three in One, 
Preserve, direct, maintain in loye 
The world below, the world above ! 
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''These all died in faith, not having received the pro- 
mises, but having seen them afar off, and were persuaded 
of them, and embraced them, and confessed that they were 
strangers and pilgrims on the earth." 

51« O TB, who follow'd Chbist in love, 
While yet He dwelt in realms above, 
First children of almighty grace, 
First fathers of the faithM race ! 

O, how can words of equal worth 
The wonders of your faith set forth. 
Or tell of all your panting sighs 
Which hope uplifted to the skies ? 

In dreary exile here below 
Ye found the world an empty show ; 
And rested on the promise high 
Of blissful homes beyond the sky. 

The heart, O God, that loves Thee well, 
Still longs with Thee in peace to dwell ; 
Savioub ! forbid our souls to roam. 
And fix them on our future home, 

h2 
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Praise be to Fatheb, praise to Sour, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Eternal praise to each be given, 
By men and angels, earth and heaven. 
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« Tom ye unto Me, saith tlie Lord, with all your heart, 
and with fasting, and with weeping, and with mourning." 

5SI. Thou gracious Author of our dajs, 
O may Thine ears be bent, 
Unto the mournful prayer we raise 
In this our fast of Lent. 

Thou, the heart-searching G-on, dost know 

How vile and weak we be ; 
But, LoBD, Thy pardoning mercy show, 

And draw us back to Thee. 

Great is our sin, and great our shame, 

But still do Thou forgive ; 
Help, for the glory of Thy Name, 

And let poor sinners live. 

O, may our outward abstinence. 

So change our hearts within, 
That we may rescue every sense 

Prom every stain of sin. 
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Praise be to Eatheb, praise to Son, 
Blest Spibit, praise to Thee ; 

Glory to God — ^the Three in One, 
To God — ^the One in Three. 



** And when He had £uted forty days and forty nights. 
He was afterwards an hungered.' 



ft 



53. Now with the slow revolving year, 
Again the Fast we greet, 
Which in its mystic circle moves, 
Of forty days complete. 

That East, by Law and Prophets taught. 
By Jesitb Ghbist restor'd, 

Jxsus, of seasons and of times, 
The Maker and the Lobd. 

Henceforth more sparing let us be 
Of food, of words, of sleep ; 

Henceforth beneath a stricter guard 
The roving senses keep. 

And let us shun whatever things 
Distract the careless heart ; 

And let us shut the soul against 
The tyrant Tempter's art ; 
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And weep before the Judge, and strive 

His vengeance to appease ; 
Saying to Him with contrite voice. 

Upon our bended knees : 

" Much have we sinn'd, O Lobb I and still 

We sin each day we live ; 
Yet pour Thy pity from on high, 

And of Thy grace forgive. 

" Eemember that we still are Thine, 

Though of a fallen frame, 
And take not from us in Thy wrath 

The glory of Thy Name. 

'' Undo past evil ; grant us, Lobd, 

More grace to do aright ; 
So may we now and ever find 

Acceptance in Thy sight." 

Blest Trinity in Unity ! 

Vouchsafe us, in Thy love, 
To gather from these fasts below 

Immortal fruit above. 
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** Cry aloud, spare not, lift up thy voice like a trumpet, 
and show My people their transgressions, and the bouse of 
Jacob their sins/' 

54. The solemn Beason calls us now 
A holy fast to keep ; 
Aiid see within the temple how 
Both priest and people weep. 

But come not there with tears alone, 

Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart be known 

That penitence is there. 

We smite the breast, we weep in vain, 

In vain in ashes mourn. 
Unless with penitential pain. 

The smitten soul be torn. 

O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to Him. to grant relief. 

And stay the uplifted rod. 

O Eighteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 

To grant us all we need. 
We pray for time to turn again, 

For grace to turn indeed. 
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Blest Trinity in Unity ! 

Youclisafe ns, in Thy love, 
To gather from these fasts below, 

Immortal fruit above. 



"Awake, thou that sleepest, and arise from the dead, 
and Christ shall give thee light." 

55. The darkness fleets, and joyful earth 
"Welcomes the new-born day ; 
Jesu, true Sun of human souls, 
Shed in our souls Thy ray. 

Thou "Who dost give the accepted time, 

Give tears to purify, 
Give flames of love to burn our hearts 

As victims unto Thee. 

That fountain, whence our sins have flowed, 

Shall soon in tears distil. 
If but Thy penitential grace 

Subdue the stubborn will. 

Eternal Trinity, to Thee 

Let earth's vast fabric bend ; 
While evermore from souls renewed, 

New hymns of praise ascend. 
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" I am the light of the world." 

56. O Chbibt ! that art the Light and Day, 
"Who flhed'st through night Thy searching ray, 
Who Very Light of light art known, 
And Heaven's own Light to earth hast shown ; 

All-holy LoBD, to Thee we bend, 
Thy servants through this night defend, 
O grant us, Loiu), in Thee to rest. 
Our night with quiet slumbers blest. 

Let not the sleep of death oppress. 
Nor deadly foe our souls possess, 
Nor yielding flesh consent within. 
To make us in Thy presence sin. 

Let but the eyes light slumber take, 
The heart to Thee be aye awake. 
Be Thy Eight Hand upheld above, 
Thy servants resting in Thy love. 

Our Sun and Shield, behold from high. 
Bid all the powers of darkness fly. 
Thy servants guard and guide for good, 
The purchase of Thy precious Blood. 

Bemember us, dear Lobd, we pray, 
In this frail body's laggard clay, 
TV ho dost the immortal soul defend, 
Be with us, Savioue, to the end. 
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To Gh>D, the Eternal Three in One, 
To Eathbb, and Co-equal Son, 
And Holy Ghost, all glory be, 
Now and through all eternity. 



** Obedient unto death, eren the death of the Crosa.'* 

57. In the Lobd's atoning grief 
Be our rest and sweet relief ; 
Store we deep in heart's recess 
All the shame and bitterness. 

Thorns, and cross, and nails, and lance. 
Wounds, our treasure that enhance. 
Vinegar, and gall, and reed, 
And the pang His soul that freed : 

May these all our spirits sate. 
And with love inebriate ; 
In our souls plant virtue's root. 
And mature its glorious fruit. 

Crucified 1 we Thee adore. 
Thee with all our hearts implore. 
Us with saintly bands unite 
In the realms of heavenly light. 
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Chbist ! by coward hands betrayed, 
Chbist ! for us n captive made, 
Christ ! upon the bitter tree 
Slain for man, be praise to Thee. 



** Have mercy upon me, O Lord, Thou Son of David." 

58. Satioub, when in dust to Thee 
Low we bend the adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
O by all Thy Pains and Woe, 
Suffered once for man below : — 
Bending from Thy Throne on high. 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thy Birth and early Tears, 
By Thy Life of want and tears. 
By Thy Easting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness, 
By Thy Victory in the hour 
Of the subtle Tempter's power : — 
Jestjs, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 
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By the sacred griefs that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By Thy bitter Tears that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode ; 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treason lurked within Thy fold : — 
Jesus, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thine agony of grief, 

By Thy pleading for relief, 

By the purple robe of scorn, 

By Thy Wounds, Thy Crown of Thorn, 

Cross and Passion, Pangs and Cries, 

By Thy perfect Sacrifice ; — 

Jesus, look with pitying eye, 

Hear our solemn litany .1 

By Thy deep expiring Groan, 
By the seal'd sepulchral stone, 
By Thy Triumph o'er the grave, 
By Thy Power from death to save ;— 
Mighty God, ascended Lobd, 
To Thy Throne in Heaven restored, 
Prince and Savioub, hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany I 
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" One of the soldiers with a spear pierced His Side, and 
forthwith came thereout blood and water/' 



59. Book of Ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me bide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy wounded side which flow'd, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

Merit I hare none to bring, 
Only to Thy Cross I cling : 
Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know. 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne. 
Sock of Ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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** Enter not into judgment with Thy lervanty O Lord ; 
for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified/' 

60» O LoBD ! turn not Thy face away 
Prom us who Ke prostrate, 
Lamenting sore our sinful life, 
Before Thy mercy's gate ; 

Which Thou dost open wide to those 

That do lament their sin : 
O shut it not against us, Lobd ! 

But let us enter in. 

Gall us not to a strict account, 

How we have lived here ; 
For then we know right well, O Lord ! 

Most vile we shall appear. 

O Lobd, we need not to repeat 
What now we beg and crave ; 

For Thou dost know before we ask 
The thing that we would have. 

Mercy, good Lobd, mercy we ask, 

This is the total sum, 
For mercy, Lobd, is all our suit, 

O let Thy mercy come ! 

i2 
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'* OoD forbid that I should glory save in the Cross of 
our Lord jRaua CHAiar, by Whom the world ia cmciiied 
unto me, and I unto the world." 

61» Wheit I Bunrej the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
Mj richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lobd, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ my God ! 

All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His Blood. 

See from His head, His hands, His feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ! 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



" He gave up the ghost.'' 

62« O'ebwhslmsd in depths of woe. 
Upon the tree of scorn, 
Hangs the Redeemer of mankind. 
With racking anguish torn. 
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See ! how the nails those hands 

And feet so tender rend ; 
See ! down His face, and neck, and breast 

His sacred Blood descend. 

Hark 1 with what awful cry 

His Spirit takes its flight ; 
That cry, it pierced His mother's heart. 

And whelmed her soul in night. 

Earth hears, and to its base 

Bocks wildly to and fro ; 
Tombs burst, seas, rivers, mountains quake ; 

The Teil is rent in two. 

The sun withdraws his light ; 

The mid-day heavens grow pale ; 
The moon, the stars, the universe. 

Their Maker's death bewail. 

Shall man alone be mute P 
Come, youth and hoary hairs ! 

Come, rich and poor ! come, all mankind 
And bathe those feet in tears. 

Come 1 fall before His Cross, 

Who shed for us His Blood ; 
Who died the Victim of pure love. 

To make us sons of God. 
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Jebu ! all praise to Thee, 

Our joy and endless rest ! 
Be Thou our guide while pilgrims here, 

Our crown amid the blest. 
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OTHERWISE CALLED PASSION SUNDAY. 

" Remember that I stood before Thee to speak good for 
them, and to torn away Thy wrath from them." 

63. The Bojal Banners forward go. 

The Gross shines forth in mystic glow ; 
Where He in flesh, our flesh Who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 

Where deep for us the spear was dyed. 
Life's torrent rushing from His side, 
To wash us in that precious flood 
Where mingled Water flowed and Blood. 

Fulfilled is aU that Da\dd told 

In true Prophetic song of old ; 

Amidst the nations God, saith he. 

Hath reign'd and triumphed from the Tree. 

O Tree of beauty, Tree of light I 
O Tree with royal purple dight ! 
Elect on whose triumphal breast 
Those holy limbs should find their rest : 
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JxBU 1 who but Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn, 
Every pang and bitter throe. 
Finishing Thy life of woe ? 

Who but Thou had dared to drain, 
Steeped in gall, the Cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and Nails, and piercing Spear ? 

Thence the cleansing Water flowed, 
Mingled from Thy Side with Blood; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finish' d Sacrifice. 

Holy Jesv ! grant us grace 
In that Sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renew'd, 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 

When thu hymn ig tung on Good Friday thejblhwmy 
words may be introduced between etich verse, 

** Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ? 
Behold, and see if there be any sorrow like unto 
My sorrow." 
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" I will pour upon the house of David, and upon the in- 
habitants of Jerusalem, the Spirit of grace and of supplica- 
tion: and they shall look upon Me Whom they have 
pierced/' 



66» Now, my soul, thy voice upraising, 
Sing the Cross in mournful strain ; 
Tell the sorrows all-amazing, 

Tell the Wounds, the dying pain, 

Which our Saviour 
Sinless bore, for sinners slain. 

He, the cruel scourge enduring, 
Sansom for our sins to pay, 

By His Stripes transgressors curing, 
Baising those who wounded lay. 

Bore our sorrows, 
And removed our pains away. 

He to freedom hath restored us 
By the very bonds He bare ; 

His nail-pierced Limbs afford us 
Each a stream of mercy rare x 

Nailed, He draws us 
To the Cross, and keeps us there. 

K 



80 HYMITB AND ANTHEMS. 

When His painful life was ended, 
From that Fount, His wounded Side, 

Blood and Water straight descended. 
Each a Sacramental tide ; 
One to cleanse us, 
One to feed our souls, applied. 

Jesu ! may Thy promised blessing 
Comfort to our souls afford ; 

May we, now Thy love possessing, 
And at length our full reward, 

Ever praise Thee, 
Thee, our ever-glorious Lord ! 



" Now there stood by the Cross of Jesus His Mother." 

67. By the Cross, sad vigil keeping, 
Stood the Mother doleful, weeping. 

Where her Son extended hung : 
For her soul, of joy bereaved, 
Smit with anguish, deeply grieved, 

Lo ! the piercing sword had wrung. 

O, how sad and sore distressed 
Now was she, that Mother blessed 
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Of the Sole-begotten One I 
Woe-begone, with heart's prostration, 
Mother meek, the bitter Passion 

Saw she of her glorious Son. 

Who, on Chbist's fond Mother looking. 
Such extreme affliction brooking. 

Bom of woman, would not weep ? 
Who, on Chbist's fond Mother thinking, 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep ? 

Eor His people's sins rejected, 
She her Jesits unprotected 

Saw with thorns, with scourges rent : 
Saw her Son from judgment taken, 
Her Beloved in death forsaken. 

Till His Spirit forth He sent. 

With Thy Mother's deep devotion 
Make me feel her strong emotion 

Fount of love, Bedeemeb kind 1 
That my heart, fresh ardour proving. 
Thee my God and Saviour loving, 

May with Thee acceptance find I 
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"The Lord is liBen indeed, and hath appeared onto 
Simon/* 



68« Jesus Chbist is risen to-day, 

Alleluia ! 
Our triumphant holy day, 

Alleluia ! 
Who did once upon the Cross, 

Alleluia ! 
Suffer to redeem our loss, 

Alleluia ! 

Hymns of praise, then, let us sing, 

Alleluia I 
Unto Chsist our heavenly King, 

Alleluia I 
Who endured the Cross and Grave, 

Alleluia ! 
Sinners to redeem and save, 

Alleluia! 
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But the pain which He endured. 

Alleluia ! 
Our salyation hath procured, 

Alleluia ! 
Now above the sky He's King, 

Alleluia! 
Where the angels ever sing, 

Alleluia! 



" This day shall be unto you for a memorial ; ye shall 
keep it a feast by an ordinance for ever." 

*< This is the day the Lord hath made, we will rejoice and 
be glad in it." 

69. Childeeh^ of men, this Day we sing 
The King of Heaven, the glorious King, 
Whose rising makes creation ring. 

Alleluia 1 

On the first morning of the week. 
Before the day began to break. 
They went their buried Lobd to seek. 

Alleluia ! 

Both Mary, as it came to pass. 
And Mary Magdalene it was, 
And Mary, wife of Cleophas. 

Alleluia! 
k2 
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An Angel dad in white was he. 
That sat and spake unto the three. — 
*' Your Lord is gone to Galilee." 

Alleluia! 

When John the Apostle heard the fame. 
He to the tomb, and Peter, came. 
But on the way out-ran the same. 

Alleluia! 

That night the Apostles met in fear ; 
Amidst them came their Lord most dear, 
And said, ** Peace be unto all here." 

Alleluia! 

When Didjmus had after heard. 
That Jesus had fulfilled His word. 
He doubted if it were the Lobd. 

Alleluia! 

*' Thomas, behold My Side," saith He, 
" My Hands, My Flesh, My Body see. 
And doubt not, but belieye in Me." 

Alleluia ! 

He saw the Feet, the Hands, the Side ; — 
No longer Thomas then denied ; 
" Thou art my Lonn and God," he cried. 

Alleluia ! 
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Blessed are they who have not seen, 
And yet whose faith hath constant been ; 
In life eternal they shall reign. 

Alleluia ! 

In this most holy day of days, 
Be laud, and jubilee, and praise, 
To Gob both hearts and voices raise. 

Alleluia! 

And we with Holy Church unite, 
As is both meet, and just, and right, 
In gloiy to the King of Light. 

Alleluia ! 



" Christ our Passoyer is sacrificed for us : therefore let 
us keep the feast ; not with the old leaven, neither with the 
leayen of malice and wickedness, but with the unleavened 
bread of sincerity and truth.'' 

70. Ik garments bright of virgin white. 
The true Lamb's royal banquet round. 
The Eed Sea vast in safety past, 

To Chbist our King the triumph sound. 

His Love Divine brings forth the wine. 
The mystic Cup of sacred Blood ; 

His Love, the Priest, for that dread feast 
The Victim slays, Himself the Food. 
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The blood-drops red on lintel spread, 

The wasting angel passes o'er, 
The waters wide aghast divide, 

The o'erwhelmed hosts are seen no more. 

In Chbist we view the image true, 

The yeiy Pasclud Victim He ; 
The leaven sure of spirits pure. 

The leaven of sincerity. 

True Victim given from highest Heaven, 
Whom deeps of hell their Conqueror own ; 

Who death's strong chain hath rent in twain. 
And rescued life's unfading crown. 

The victory won, hell-powers o'erthrown, 
Chbist's banner waves in open skj. 

Heaven's gates, behold ! to Him unfold, 
And dragged in chains the dark Sang lie. 

O Jesu blest, to every breast, 
Unceasing Paschal gladness be ! 

From blasting breath of sin and death 
The new-born sons of life set free. 

Eathbb, to Thee all glory be, 

And Soir, Who from the dead art raised. 
And Spieit blest, with Both confest, 

One Goj>, through endless ages praised. 
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*' Buried with Him in Baptism, wherein also ye are risen 
with Him through the iaith of ijht operation of GtOd, Who 
hath raised Him from the dead/' 

n» O Thou, the Heaven's eternal King, 
Lord of the starry Spheres ! 
Who with the Eathbb equal art 
From everlasting years. 

All praise to Thy most holy Name, 

Who, when the world hegan. 
Yoking the soul with clay, didst form 

In Thine Own Image, man. 

And praise to Thee, Who, when the foe 
Had marred Thy work sublime. 

Clothing Thyself in flesh, didst mould 
Our race a second time. 

When from the tomb new-bom, as from 

A Virgin bom before. 
Thou didst reverse our fallen state, 

And life to man restore. 

Eternal Shepherd, Who Thy flock 

In Thy pure Font dost lave, 
Where souls are cleansed, and all their guilt 

Buried as in a grave : 
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Jebxj, Who to the Cross wast nailed, 
Our countless debt to pay ; 

Jesu, Who lavishly didst pour 
Thy Blood for us away : 

Of from the wretched death of sin 
Keep us, so shalt Thou be 

The everlasting Paschal joy 
Of all new-bom in Thee, 

To God the Patheb, and the Sow, 
Who rose, be glory given ; 

With Thee, Almighty Paraclete, 
By all in earth and heaven. 



" He is not here, for He is risen, as He said. 



If 



72* The dawn is purpling o'er the sky. 

The air with Alleluias shakes, 
The glad earth shouts her triumph high, 

Hell in each shuddering cavern quakes ; 

Whilst He, the King, with strong Eight Hand 
Leads forth from cells of death and night 

The unprisoned Fathers' ghostly band 
To gladdening beam of life and light. 
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Whose tomb so late the threefold ward 
Of watch, and stone, and seal did bind, 

Now Victor risen death's self hath barred 
To that same tomb for aye consigned. 

Farewell then, grave ! a long farewell 
To funeral tears and grief and pain ; 

O hear yon glistening Angel tell 

Death's conquering Lobd is risen again. 

O Jestt Blest, to every breast 
Unceasing Paschal gladness be ; 

Prom blasting breath of sin and death 
The new-bom sons of life set free. 

Fathee, to Thee all glory be. 

And Son, "Who from the dead art raised, 
And Spieit Blest, with Both confest, 

One God, through endless ages praised. 



** When this mortal shall have put on immortality, then 
shall be brought to pass the saying that is written, Death 
is swallowed up in victory. O death, where is thy sting ? 
O grave, where is thy victory ?" 

73. Pbotected by the Almighty Hand, 

"We traversed safe the severed main : 
No more we see the Egyptian land, 
No more we feel the tyrant's chain. 
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O then, to Ood, with one accord 
Be joyfiil thanks and homage paid : 

And let us come before the Lobd, 
In robes of innocence arrayed. 

Yes, let us at His table meet. 
And banquet at His feast of love : 

So shall our soul with transport beat, 
And Goi>*s Own Presence sweetlj prove. 

Chbibt is our Paschal Lamb to-daj, 
To Him the Christian looks for food : 

Nor will the avenging Angel slaj 
Those who are sprinkled with His Blood. 

Victim ! worthy of the sky, 
Beneath Whose power death vanquished 

feU: 
Who saved mankind from misery. 
And burst the dungegn-gates of hell I 

1 praise the Eatheb, and the Soir, 
Who bids us welcome to the skies. 

And Holy Ghost, by Whom Alone 
We share the Satiouk's victories. 
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** The Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel, 
the Lord hath put on His apparel, and girded Himself with 
strength." 

74. Angsls come, on joyous pinion 

Down the Heaven's melodious stair ; 
Triumphing o'er death's dominion, 
Up to this our lower air, 

Ghbibt is rising, 
And doth burst the sepulchre. 

All in vain the posted station 

Of the armed soldiery, — 
All in vain the faithless nation 

Sets the seal and watches nigh ; 
Ye need not fear, 

None shall reach where He doth lie ! 

He Himself, from sleep awaking 
Who spontaneous bears the gloom, 

Through your seals, and without breaking, 
Shall come forth and leave the tomb r 

Death cannot hold 
Him bom -of a Virgin's womb. 

When His heart stem death was rending, 
They cried out, " Thy death-bed leave, 

And firom off Thy Cross descending, 
We will upon Thee believe." 

To death resigned. 
He would suffer no reprieve. 
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No — He hath not thence descended, 
Or ye would for ever grieye, 

But from death He hath ascended. 
Will ye not in Him believe ? 

'Tis He alone 
Can your chaina of death relieve. 

LoBB, with Thee in daily dying 
May we die, and with Thee rise ; 

And on earth, ourselves denying. 
Have our hearts within the skies. 

To sing our GU>]>, 
Three in One, sole Good and Wise. 



'* Have mercy upon me, O Lord : Thou that liftest me 
up from the gates of death." 

75. Ye choirs of new Jerusalem, 

Your sweetest notes employ, 
The Paschal victory to hymn. 

In strains of holy joy ; 

How Judah^B Lion burst His chains, 

And crushed the Serpent's head, 
And brought with Him, from death's domains 

The long^imprisoned dead. 
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From hell's devouring jawa the prey 

Alone our Leader bore ; 
His ransomed Hosts pursue their way, 

Where He hath gone before. 

Triumphant in His glory now, 

His sceptre ruleth all ; 
Earth, heaven, and hell before Him bow, 

And at His footstool fall. 

While joyful thus His praise we sing, 

His mercy we implore. 
Into His palace bright to bring 

And keep us evermore. 



** Who hath delivered us from the power of darkness, 
and hath translated us into the kingdom of His dear Son." 

76. Jbstt, the world's Bedeeming Lobd, 
Of Sire Most High Co-equal Word, 
Of Light invisible true Light, 
Thine Israel's Keeper day and night ; 

Thou Framer of the world so wide, 
Who dost the times and seasons guide, 
Our limbs with daily toil opprest, 
Hefresh at night with quiet rest. 
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Meek suppliants, Lobd, Thy help we crave, 
Thj servants from the tempter save ; 
Let not his arts avail to steal 
The souls Thj saving Blood doth seal. 

So, while in darksome house of clay 
Throughlife'sbrief night Thy pilgrims stay, 
Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep. 
Our souls with Thee their vigils keep. 

We pray Thee, Lobd of Heaven and earth, 
In this our joyous Paschal mirth, 
Erom every weapon death can wield, 
Thine Own redeemed. Thy people shield. 

Fathee, to Thee all glory be, 

And Son, Who from the dead art raised. 
And Sfibit blest, with both confest. 

One G-OD, through endless ages praised. 



" If we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so 
them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with Him." 

77. Jestt lives ! no longer now 

Can thy terrors, Death, appal us : 
Jesu lives ! and this we know. 

Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

Alleluia ! 
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Jesu lives ! to Him the throne 

Over aU the world is given : 
His will go where He is gone, 

Best and reign with Him in Heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

Jestt lives ! for us He died : 

Then alone to Jesu living 
Pure in heart may we abide. 

Glory to our Satiottb giving. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesu lives ! we know full well 
Noi^ght from us His love shall sever 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping eiver. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesu lives I henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 

This shall calm our trembling breath 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

Alleluia ! 



l2 
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Ciie ^fitmim. 



** While they beheld, He was taken up, and u dond re- 
cdyed Him pat of their sight." 

78* Hail I the day that sees Him rise. 

Alleluia ! 
Glorious to His native skies, 

Alleluia ! 
Chbist, awhile to mortals gives. 

Alleluia! 
Enters now the highest Heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

Thee the glorious triumph waits, 

Alleluia! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 

Alleluia! 
Chbist has vanquished death and sin, 

Alleluia ! 
Take the King of glorj in. 

Alleluia ! 
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Lo ! the Heaven its Lobs receives, 

Alleluia ! 
Yet He loyes the earth He leaves ; 

Alleluia! 
Though retumiug to His Throne, 

Alleluia ! 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

Alleluia ! 

Still for us He intercedes, 

Alleluia! 
His prevailing Death He pleads, 

Alleluia! 
Near Himself prepares our place. 

Alleluia! 
Harbinger of human race. 

Alleluia ! 

O though parted firom our sight. 

Alleluia! 
Ear above the azure height, 

Alleluia I 
Grant our hearts maj thither rise, 

Alleluia! 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 

Alleluia ! 
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"When He ascended up on high. He led captivity cap. 
thre, and recdyed gifts for men, and having spoiled princi- 
palities and powers. He made a show of them openly, 
triumphing over them in it.' 



>» 



79* AtJTHOB of lost man's salvation, 

Jssi7 ! each true heart's Delight, 
Framer of the new creation, 

Light of lovers chaste and bright ! 

LoBD I what mighty Mercj bowed Thee 
Thus to bear Thy creatures' sin : 

Guiltless, bidding death o'ercloud Thee, 
Ghiilty souls from death to win ! 

Bursting through the gulf infernal. 
Thou unchain'st the captive band ; 

Triumphing in state supernal, 

Sittest now at Oon's Eight Hand. 

O may yet Thy Pity turn Thee, 
To repair our ruined plight ; 

Cleansed in beauty to discern Thee, 
Filled with Thine all-hallowing Light. 

Thou, the Way, dost heavenwaird lead us ; 

Goal to which all hearts must tend : 
Solace sweet, 'mid tears to speed us. 

Crown of life, when tears shall end. 
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Hail ! to Heaven in triamph riding, 

Jesu, Thee shall all adore, 
In Thy Eatheb's Might abiding, 

"With One Spirit eyermore. 



" Who is gone into heayen, and is on the right hand of 
God, angels and authorities and powers being made sub- 
ject nnto Him." 

80« O Thott eternal King most high I 
Who didst the world redeem ; 
And conquering Death and Hell, receiye 
A dignity supreme ; 

Thou, through the stany orbs, this day, 
Didst to Thj Throne ascend ; 

Thenceforth to reign in soyereign power. 
And glory without end. 

There, seated in Thy majesty. 

To Thee submissiye bow 
The Heaven of Heavens, the spacious earth, 

The depths of Hell below. 

With trembling there the angels see 

The changed estate of men ; 
The flesh which sinned by Flesh redeemed, 

Man in the Godhead reign. 
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There, waiting fop Thy faithful soula. 

Be Thou to us, O Lobd ! 
Our peerless joy while here we stay. 

In Heaven our great reward. 

Eenew our strength, our sins forgive ; 

Our miseries efface ; 
And lift our souls aloft to Thee, 

By Thy celestial grace. 

So, when Thou shinest on the clouds. 

With Thy Angelic train. 
May we be saved from vengeance due. 

And our lost crowns regain. 

, Glory to Jesus, Who returns 
Triumphantly to Heaven ; 
Praise to the Fatheb evermore, 
And Holt Ghost, be given. 



'* Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye 
everlasting doors : and the King of Glory shaU come in. 
Who is the King of Glory ? It is the Lord strong and 
mi^ty, even the Lord mighty in battle."-*-'' He ever 
liveth to make intercession for us." 

81. Blest Saviotjb, now Thy work is done ! 
Death owns Thy power, the prize is won ! 
Triumphant now we see Thee rise, 
Eetuming to Thy native skies. 
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A radiant cloud is now Thy seat, 

And earth lies stretched beneath Thy Feet ; 

Ten thousand thousand angels sing, 

To welcome their returning King. 

Beside the everlasting gates. 
The angel-host enraptured waits, 
His throne receives the eternal SoK, 
Both God and Man for ever One. 

There, Jebit, Thou hast never ceased 
To be our Friend, our great High Priest, 
Pleading in our behalf Thj Blood, 
That holy, reconciling flood ; 

And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride, 
"With spiritual gifts supplied. 
Through all her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

All praise from every heart and tongue. 
To our Ascended Lobd be sung ; 
The Fathee's praise let all confess, 
And all the Holt Sfibit bless. 



102 HYKKS AITD A17THSHS. 



'* Who being the brightness of His glory, and the express 
image of His person, and upholding all things by the word 
of His power, when He had by Himself purged our sins, 
sat down on the Right Hand of the Majesty on High." 



O Cheist ! oup Hope, our hearts' Desire, 

Bedemption's only spring ! 
Creator of the world art Thou, 

Its Satioub and its King. 

How vast the mercy and the love, 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 

And led Thee to a cruel death. 
To set Thy people free ! 

But now the bonds of death are burst. 

The Bansom has been paid : 
And Thou art on Thy Fatheb's Throne, 

In glorious robes arrayed. 

O may Thy mighty love prevail, 

Our sinful souls to spare ! 
O may we come before Thy throne, 

And find acceptance there ! 

O Chbist I be Thou our present joy, 

Our future great Beward ! 
Our only glory may it be, 

To glory in the Loed ! 
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" As it is appcHnied nnto men once to die, but after tliis 
tht judgmtikit, 80 Chri sf was once oli^red to bear the tans 
of many ; amd unto them that look for Him shall He appear 
the second time without sin unto salvation." 

83. Ghbist ! Who hast prepared a place 
For us around Thy throne of grace, 
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love I 

Source of aQ good, Thou, gracious Lobd ! 
Art our exceeding grfeat reward; 
How transient is our present' pain ! 
How boundless our eternal gain ! 

With open fece and joyful heart, 
We then shall s^e Thee as Thou art ; 
Our love shall never cease to glow. 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

Thy nev^iv&iling grace to prove, 
A surety of Thine endless love. 
Send down Thy Holy Ghost, to be 
The raiiier of our souls to Thee. 

O future Judge ! Eternal Lobd ! 
Thy Name bef hallowed and adored : 
To Gon the Fathbb, King of Heaven, 
And Holt Ghost, like praise be given. 

M 
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** When the Son of Man shall come in Hia glory, and all 
the holy angela with Him, then shall He sit npon the 
throne of His glory ; and before Him shall be gathered all 
nations." 

84* What terrors shake mj trembling soul ! 
Behold, the skies are riyen, 
And Chbist appears in clouds of light. 
Amid the hosts of heaven ! 

The trumpet sounds, the opening graves 

Obey the dread command, 
And angels force the risen dead 

Around their Judge to stand. 

Now all who left the world for Ghbibt, 
By Chbist are raised on high ; 

Yea, all who loved their lowly God, 
And shared His poverty. 

But lo, the Cross, which once the Jew 

And Gentile dared despise. 
The saint's delight, the sinner's scom^ 

Shines brightly in the skies ! 

That Cross those wicked men behold. 

But find no mercy there ; 
It only serves to seal their £&te. 

And heighten their despair. 
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Lord, may we never to such guilt, 

Or to such downfall come, 
O save us &om the sinner's path, 

And from the sinner's doom ! 

O future Judge, to Thy great Name 

Be praise and ^oiy given ; 
To Fatheb and to Holt Ghost, 

By all in earth and heaven. 



M 2 
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'* O send oat Thj Light and Thy Truth, that they may 
lead me, and bring me mito Thy holy hiU| and to Thy 
dwelling." 

85* O Thou, gone up, our Harbinger^ 
To Heayen's dread palaces, 
Look on us lying helpless here, 
And lift us to the skies. 

May holy love the stair supply 

To those pure joys divine, 
Which undiscemed by nature's eye 

In Faith's true mirror shine. 

Where Gk)i> doth His tried children own. 

In Him for ever blest ; 
He, All in All, their toils doth crown, 

And is Himself their rest. 

Thy grace alone to Thee can lead, 
And place us near Thy Throne t 

Do Thou to help us in our need. 
Send down Thy Holy One^ 
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Praise Him Who sits at God's right hand. 

Praise Father, as is meet, 
And to all time in every land, 

Praise the Dread Paraolste. 



** Thy ooonsel, O Lord, who hath known, except Thon 
give wisdom, and send Thy Holt Spirit from above ?" 

86* BvLEB of the hosts of light, 

Death hath yielded to Thy might. 
And Thy Blood hath marked a road^ 
Which will lead us back to God. 

From Thy dwelling-place above, 
Prom Thy Patheb's Throne of love, 
Look upon us here below. 
Do not leave us in our woe. 

]N'ow Thou sittest on Thy Throne, 
By Thy death. Thy sorrows won, 
Now perform the promise given. 
Send the Holt Ghost from heaven. 

Praise the Sow, Who reigns on high 
With the Patheb in the sky : 
And the Holy Ghost adore, 
Three in One, for evermore. 
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** The Spirit of Trnth, Whom the world cannot recdve, 
becaiue it seeth Him not, neither knoweth Him ; but ye 
know Him ; for He dweileth with you, and shall be in you." 

87. Come, Holt Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire : 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed Unction from above, 
Is comfort, life, and fire df love : 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soUed &ce 
With the abundance of Thy grace : 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Fathbe^ Soir, 
And Thee of Both to be but One : 
That through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song : 
Praise to Thine eternal merit, 
Fatheb, Sok, and Holy Spibit. 
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** And they were all filled with the Holt Ghost." 

88. Come, Holt Ghost, Who ever One 
Art with the Patheb and the Son ; 
Come, HoXiT Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness. 

Let mouth and heart and flesh combine, 
To herald forth our Creed divine ; 
And love so wrap our mortal frame, 
Others may catch the living flame. 

This grace on Thy redeemed confer, 
Pathee of love. Co-equal Soir, 
And Holt Ghost, the Comforter, 
For ever Blessed Three in^One. 



** I will pour out My Spirit upon all flesh ; and your sons 
and your daughters shall prophesy, your old men shall 
dream dreams, and your young men shall see visions." 

89* Above the starry spheres, 
To where He was before, 
Christ had gone up, soon from on high 
The Father's gift to pour. 
y 
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And now had fully come 

On mystic circle borne, 
Of seven times seven revolving days, 

The Pentecostal mom : 

When, as the Apostles knelt 
At the third hour in prayer, 

A sudden rushing sound proclaimed 
The God of Glory near. 

Forthwith a tongue of fire 

Alights on every brow ; — 
Each breast receives the Father's light 

The "Word's enkindling glow. 

The Holt Ghost on all 

Is mightily outpoured. 
Who stndght in divers tongues declare 

The wonders of the Lobb. 

While strangers of all climes 
Flock round from far and near. 

And with amazement, each at once. 
Their native accents hear. 

But Judah faithless still, 

Denies the Hand Divine, 
And madly jeers the Saints of Chbist 

As drunk with new-made wine. 
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Till Peter in the midst 

Stood up and spake aloud ; 
And their perfidious falsity 

Bj Joel's witness showed. 

Praise to the Eatheb be ! 

Praise to the Son Who rose ! 
Praise, Holy Paraclete, to Thee ! 

While age on ages flows. 



** Take not Thy Holy Spirit from me : restore unto 
me the joy of Thy salvation, and uphold me with Thy free 
Spirit." 

90. AeAnr the circling seasons tell 
The blest and joyous hour, 
When erst upon the Apostles fell 
The Spirit's hallowing shower. 

In flame-drops lights the thrilling Fire, 

A tongue its mystic form, 
Each mouth with wisdom to inspire. 

With love each heart to warm. 

In every tongue their voice is heard ; 

The Gentiles tremble round ; 
The hearts in whom the Spirit stirred. 

They deem in new wipe drowned. 
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To Thee, All-pitying Loud, we pray, 

To Thee adoring bend. 
Thy Spirit Blest from Heaven this day 

On us Thy suppliants send. 

Thou, Wha in ages past didst pour 

Thy graces from above, 
Thy grace in us, when lost, restore. 

And stablish peace and love. 

To God the Pathbb, glory be, 
And Soil' from death upraised. 

And Holt Spibit, Persons Three, 
One God for ever praised. 
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« O the depth of the riches both of the wisdom and 
knowledge of God 1 how unsearchable are His judgments, 
and His ways past finding ouU" 

91. Thbiois Holy God, of wondrous mighty 
O Tbtetitt of love divine, 
To Thee belongs unclouded light, 
And everlasting joys are Thine. 

About Thy Throne dark clouds abound^ 
About Thee shine such dazzling rays, 

That Angels, as they stand around 
Are fain to tremble as they gaze. 

Thy new-bom people, gracious Lonn, 
Confess Thee in Thiae own great Name $ 

By hope they taste the rich reward. 
Which faith already dares to claim. 

Fathm, may we Thy law fulfil, 
Blest Sow, may we Thy precepts leam,^ 

And Thou, Blest Spibit, guide our will, . 
Our fe^t unto Thy pathj^ay turn. 
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Yea, Fathbb, may Thy will be done, 
And may we thus Thy Name adore 

Together with Thy blessed Sok, 
And HoLX Ohost, for evennore. 



'' That are Three that bear record in heayen, the Fa- 
TBMMf the WoKDy and the Holt Ghost ; and these Three 
are One." 

O Thou, Who dweUest bright on high. 
Thou everyblessed Tstsm ! 
Thee we confess, in Thee beliere. 
To Thee with pious heart we deave. 

O !E^ATHEB I by Thy saints adored, 
O SoK of OoD ! our Blessed Lobd, 
O Holy Spibit ! Who dost join 
Fathbb and Sok with love divine. 

We see the Fatheb in the SoK, 
•And with the Fathxb Chbist is One ; 
The Holy Ghost, the Paraclete, 
In Boith resides, in Both complete. 

For God the Fatheb, God the Soir, 
And Gob the Hoxy Ghost are One ; 
AH Three one blessed truth approve, 
All Three compose one holy love. 
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To God the Fjlthbb, Qob the SoK, 
And Holt Ghost, be gloiy done ; 
One God Almighty we adore, 
With heart and voice, for eyermore I 



'* Holy, Holj, Holj, Lord God Almighty, Which was, 
and is, and is to oome.'' 

* 

93. Pathxb of all, to Thee we raise 
The tribute of our grateful praise, 
Who for our double life hast given 
Bread from the earth, and Bread from heaven. 

Thou too, O Jestts, be adored. 
The only Sok, the Almighty Losd ; 
Who, our Salvation to become, 
Didst not abhor the Virgin's womb : 

Who, on the Gross a Victim made, 
The ransom of the world hast paid ; 
Through Whom alone on guilty men 
The hope of life has dawned again. 

And Thou, by Whose Almighty aid 
The spotless^ pure, and holy Maid 
Brought forth Incarnate Deity, 
Eternal Spibit, praise to Thee ! 
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Three PeraonB, but One Oob, Whose grace 
Both fonns and saYes our human laee, 
With joyfiil hearts and lips to Thee 
We hjmn this mighty Mystery. 

To Gk)i> the Eathsb, with the Sok» 
And Holt Sfibit, Three in One^ 
liaudy honour, gbry, majesty 
KoW| and henceforth for e^er he^ 



HYMNS FOR THE WEEK, 



TP ■^»' 



MOENINa 

** God said, Let there be liglit, md there was light.*' 
** Very early in the moming, the first day in the week, 
they came niito the seynlchre at the xisiiig of the son { and 
the anfd said, He Is not hei»« for He is risen.*' 

94, Thbi day tke Uaised TsxKiTT 
The umvwse began; 
This day the woiid'fl Crealor lose^ 
O'eroaming death &r maa. 

Fatheb 1^ lights ! keep us tlus day 

From sinfai passions firee ; 
Qrant ns in erery word, and deed. 

And thought, to honour Thee. 

Thou LoBD of chastity difine I 

Gbant us the grace to quell 
Those flames impure, which, cherished here. 

Increase the flames of helL 

o2 
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SAfiotnt, of Thy sweet elemenej 

Wash Thoa our tana away, 
Ghrant ub Thy gsaoe — grant us with Thee 

The joys of endless day. 

Fathxe of meivies 1 hear our ciy ; 

Hear us, coequal Sok ; 
Who reignest with the' Holt G^ost 

While endless ages run. 



** Te were tonaetiiDes dsrloieMi, Imt now an je Uglit la 
the LoKD : walk as duldrea of ligfaft." 

95* MoBir of moms, and day of days^ 
Silent as the morning's rays. 
From the sepulchre's dark prison, 
Chbist the Light of lights hath risen* 

He commanded, and His word 
Death and the dread chaos heard : 
We, O shame ! more deaf than they* 
In the chains of darkness stay. 

19'ature 'neath the shadow lies ; 
Let the sons of light arise. 
All throughout night's stillness deep 
Holy symphonies to keep. 
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WliOe the dead world sleeps around 
Let the sacred temples sound ; 
Law and prophet and blest psalm. 
Lit with holy light so calm. 

Thus to hearts in slumber weak. 
Let the heavenly trumpet speak ; 
And like streaks of early mom, 
New ways mark the newly bom* 

Ghrant us this^ and with us be. 
Sole Fountain of all charity, 
Thou Who dost the Spibit givei 
Bidding the dead letters live. 

Equal praise to Eai^hxb, Sok, 
And to Thee, the Holy One, 
By Whose quickening Breath dirine 
Our dull spirits bum and shine. 



*' This i0 the day which the Lo&D hath made, we will 
tfjoioe and he glad in it." 

• MoBiaira lifts her dewy veil, 

With new-bom blessings crowned, 
Let us haste her light to halL 
Li courts of holy ground. 
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Chbisv hath shed a fiiiier mom» 
Prom darkness rising firee^ 

In His glorious Kght newborOt 
Let us lift the jubilee* 

From the swaddling bands of night 
When sprang the world so fiiir, 

Putting on her robes of light, 
O what a power was there I 

When our God Who gave His SoK, 
His guilty foes to spare, 

Woke to life the guilUess One, 
O what a power was there I 

When from the Eternal's Hand 
The earth in beautj stood, 

Decked in light at His command, 
He saw and called it good. 

Yet a goodlier world it stood 

In the Creator's sight, 
In the Lamb's all-cleansing blood 

Washed to celestial white. 

In the light of rising mom 
Which o'er creation flies 

We descry, by fancy borne. 

Heaven's courts beyond the skies. 
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In the Image of the Eternal, 

In Ghbist, of souls the Sun, 
Dimlj, through the fleshly yeil^ 

"We see the Holy One. 

In Thy law, blessed Tbibitt, 

A torch-light sure and true, 
"What Thou forbiddest may we flee, 

What Thou dost bid, pursue. 



EVENING. 



** Abide with us, for it is toward evening^, and the day is 
far spent." 

97. SouBOE of light and life divine, 

Thou didst cause the light to shine ; 
Thou didst bring Thy sunbeams forth 
O'er Thy new-created earth. 

Shade of night, and morning ray, 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Now again the shades are nigh, 
Listen to our mournful cry. 

May we ne'er, by guilt depressed, 
Lose the way to endless rest ; 
May no thoughts impure and vain 
Draw our souls to earth again. 
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Sather lift them to the skiea, 
Where our mach-lored treasure lies ; 
Help UB in our daily strife. 
Make us struggle into life. 

Holy Fatheb, Holy SoK, 
Holt Spibit, Three in One, 
Praise and Qlory be to Thee 
Now and for eternity. 



<* There shall be no night there." 

98* O Tnor, Whose Throne is hid firom men, 
By more than earthly rays, 
Before Whose Face e*en seraphs shrink 
And tremble as they gaze ; 

Here we Thy people sit forlorn 

In darkness doomed to dwell. 
But soon Thy bright eternal Day 

That darkness shall dispel. 

This Day Thou hast in store for us 

This Day so fair and bright ; 
How faint the mid*day sun, compared 

With its celestial light. 
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But ah ! too long thou lingerest, 

The long-expected Day, 
Por why ! this body's toilsome load 

Must first be oast away. 

But when my soul hath ta*en her flight 

Prom earthly bonds set free, 
To see Thee, love Thee, praise Thy Name, 

Her endless task shall be. 

O may we so, blest Three in One, 

Thy present light improve. 
That we hereafter may enjoy 

Thy glorious beams above. 
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ittonlifl|[« 



MOKNING. 

'* He qpnadeth out the heayens like a curtain, and layeth 
the heami of His chamben in the waters, and maketh the 
douda Hifl chariot." 

00« Comb let ub praise the Name of Ood, 
Who spread the lofty skies, 
And to the firmament above 
Uplift our wondering eyes. 

Slow floating in the blue expanse 

The watery clouds we view ; 
Whence fruitful showers, at Gob's com- 
mand, 

The thirsty soil bedew. 

How fair a type of God's free grace 
Which to our souls is given ; 

It drops into the inner man, 
Like gentle dews from Heaven. 
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And as the faithful heart receives 

The sanctifyiiig shower, 
In rapture sweet 'tis raised aloft 

Bj Qod's Almighty power. 

O happ7 saints, on whom are poured 

Such blessings from aboye : 
O may they show a thankful heart 

And render love for love ! 

To Gk)D the Fathxb, G-ob the Soir, 

And OtOD the Holy Qhost, 
AU glory be from saints on earth, 

And from the Angel-host. 



** Th« day is Thine, and the night is Thine. Thou hast 
prepared the light and the sun." 

lOO. O T^o^, the Eatheb's Image blest ! 
Who callest forth the morning ray, 
O Thou eternal Light of light ! 
And inexhaustive Fount of day ! 

True Sun ! — upon our souls arise, 

Shining in beauty evermore ; 
And through each sense the quickening beam 

Of the eternal Sfibit pour. 

p 
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Thee too, O Fathxb, we entreat, 
Fathsb of might and grace divine ! 

Fathbb of glorious majesty ! 
Thy pitying eye on as incline. 

Confirm ns in each good resolve, 
The Tempter's envious rage subdue ; 

Turn each misfortune to our good, 
Direct us right in all we do. 

Bule Thou our inmost thoughts ; let no 

Impurity our hearts defile ; 
Grant us a true and fervent fiuth, 

Gbant us a spirit free firom guile. 

May Ghbist Himself be our true Food, 
And Faith our daily cup supply ; 

While, from the Spibit's tranquil depth. 
We drink unfailing draughts of joy. 

Still ever, with the peep of mom, 
May saintly modesty attend ; 

Faith sanctify the midday hours 
Upon the soul no night descend. 

To God the Fatheb glory be. 
And to His sole-begotten Soir ; 

The same, O Holt Ghost ! to Thee 
While everlasting ages run. 
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'* God is love." 

lOl. Ottb praisb Thou need*st not, but Thy love. 
Our Fathsb and our Friend, 
Would have our prayers thus soar above. 
In blessings to descend. 

Thy secret judgments' depths profound 

Still sings the silent night ; 
The day, upon his golden round 

Thy pity infinite. 

The soul, lost in astonishment. 

Would speechless wonder fill ; 
But, in the ravished bosom pent. 

Love cannot all be still. 

Feeble and faint she fain would tell. 

Of our great Father's love. 
Tempering the ills that with us dwell, 

And pledging good above. 

Thither would our best thoughts aspire. 

But chains on us abide : 
O quicken Thou our faint desire. 

And to Thy Presence guide. 
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EVENING. 

'* And God made tiie firmament, and divided the waten 
whidi were abore the firmament from the waters that 
were under the firmament." ** And the erening and the 
doming were the second day.' 



»> 



102* Lord of immensity sublime ! 

Who lest the waters should confound 
Tbj world, didst them in earliest time 
Divide, and make the skies their bound ; 

Framing for some on earth below, 
For others in the heavens a place : 
That so the sun's attempered glow 
Might not Thy beauteous works efface. 

Upon our fainting souls distil 
The grace of Thy celestial dew ; 
Let no fresh snare to sin beguile, 
No former sin revive anew« 

Grant us the grace, for love of Thee, 
To scorn all vanities below ; 
Faith to detect each fabity, 
And knowledge. Thee alone to know. 

Fathbb of mercies ! hear our cry, 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Sok I 
Who, with the Holt Ghost most high 
Ileignest while endless ages run. 
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** The sufferings of this present time are not worthy to 
be compared with the glory which shall be revealed in ns/' 

103« Wheit storms and tempests o'er us roll 
Our hope is in the skies ; 
To Thee, O God, our anxious soul 
And earnest prayera arise. 

Thou, Eathxb, dost Thine aid afford. 

Before the prayer is made, 
In all our weakness, gracious Loiu>, 

Thj strength is full displayed. 

The sufferings that our souls oppress. 

Thy mightier Hand shall cure ; 
And Thine avenging arm redress 

The wrongs we now endure. 

O, then, what full success shall shine 

On all our labours past I 
Who would not gladly weep awhile 

To reap such joys at last ? 

To Pathbb, Sok, and Holt Ghost, 

One mighty God of Heaven, 
All glory by the Angel host, 

And saints on earth, be given. 

p2 
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MOENIN&. 

'' The eea is His, and He made it, and His Hands pre- 
pared the dry land." 

104* Hb speaks the word ; the floods obey. 
And sink into their bed ; 
Emerging fix)m her Uqnid veH 
Earth shows her new-bom head. 

This to His children, for their home. 

The Fath£b hath assigned ; 
One common earth contains them all. 

One common love should bind. 

"We've no abiding diy here, 

But there's a Home above, 
Eor those who live as sons of Ooj>, 

In peace and holj love. 
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But thej whose dark deceitful arts 

Their fellow-men molest. 
They shall not of my love partake, 

Nor come unto Thy rest. 

But, LoBD, our hearts with holy peaee^ 

And love, and concord, join ; 
These are the fruits that certify 

That we are truly Thine. 

Eternal glory be ascribed 

To Qoi>, Who reigns above. 
By Whom is sent into our souls 

The grace of holy love. 



** Let «8 watch and be sober/' 

105. Thb cock's shrill horn proclaims the 
mom, 
And heralds forth the rising light, 
Chbist's startling eye, so keen and nigh. 
Wakes to new life the slumbering sprite. 

" Take up," He cries, "your bed and rise. 

In palsied sleep no longer lie ; 
With loins girt up and sober cup. 

Keep yigil. I, the Lobp, am nigh. " 
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Yea, Thee let all, Lobb Jsstr, caU, 

With prayers and tears chaste yigil keep ; 

The prayer intent true hearts present. 
Would have the spirit wake and weep. 

Break Thou the spell, our eyes unseal. 
Thou, JxBU, burst the bonds of night. 

Spoil the stronghold of trespass old, 
And fill us with Thine own new light. 

Pathbb, to Thee all glory be. 
And Thee, Alone Co-equal SoK, 

And Spirit Blest, with Both confest. 
Now, and while endless ages run. 



** And this commandment have we from Him, That he 
who loveth God, loye his brother also." 

06. O 'tis our duty first of all 

To love the Lobd Most High : 
And next we learn to keep the law 
Of holy charity. 

OliOBD, our fellowship regard 
In Thy great Name begun ; 

In number though we many be. 
Yet all our hearts are one. 
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And faith is ours, and truth sincere. 

And grace, and holy joy ; 
then, may no unholy strife 

This sacred love destroy I 

But teach us, Lobd, more strictly still 

This holy rule to keep, 
With saints rejoicing to rejoice. 

With weeping saints to weep. 

Triune JEHOYiLH I to Thy Name 

Be endless glory given. 
Who fashionest, with holy love. 

The hearts of Thine for Heaveik 



EVENING. 



"And the earth brought forth grass, and herb yieMinja; 

see^after his kind, and the tree yidding fhut and 

Hm evening and the morning were the third day/' 

107* Cbsatob, great and good. 

Who broughtst the mountains forth. 
And rolling back the o'erwhelming flood. 
Didst fix the enthron^ earth ; 

Where robed in verdure meet, 
And crowned with golden flowers, 

And teeming with her fruitage sweet. 
Delightsome food she showers; 



IM HTMKS AJSTD AITTHXHS. 

CleanBe with Thy freshening grace, 

Our blighted spirit's sore ; 
Let her with tears the past efhce. 

And learn to sin no more : 

But hearkening to Thy voice, 
Escape each blasting breath. 

With goodness filled in life rejoice, 
Nor know the sting of death. 

This grant us, Fatheb kind. 

And Thou, Co-equal Sok, 
And Holy Ohost, with Both enshrined, 

Eternal Three in One. 



«* Whether one member suffer, all the members suflfer 
with it ; or one member be honoured, all the members re- 
joice with it ; now ye are the body of Christ, and i^em- 
bers in particular." 

108. O Losn, how joyful 'tis to see 

The brethren join in love to Thee ; 
On Thee alone their heart relies. 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. 

How sweet, within Thy holy place, 
With one accord to sing Thy grace. 
Besieging Thine attentive ear. 
With all the force of fervent prayer. 



I 
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O, may we love the House of Gob, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode ! 
O, may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy ! 

The world without may rage, but we 
Will only ding more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Thee more wholly given, 
More weaned from earth, more fixed on 
heaven. 

Lord, shower upon us firom above. 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each other*s wants may we supply, 
And reign together in the sky ! 
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SKetunejEtbag. 



MOENING. 

** The day is Thine, and the night is Thine, Thou hast 
prepared the light and the son." 

109« Thb wonders of the Almighty SEand 
Devoutly we admire, 
Inscribed upon the vault above 
In characters of fire. 

The sun is ruler of the day, 
The moon controls the night ; 

The starry hosts adorn the sky 
With varied streams of Hght. 

This ruler of the day must set. 
And hide his dazzling rays. 

The moon and starry hosts observe 
Their own appointed days. 
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Thus still revolves each orb of light, 
Now hidden, now displayed ; 

Thou, LoBB, for ever art the same, 
Tkj mercy knows no shade. 

O, fear not, doubt not, that our God 

Hath all a Patheb'b care. 
With joy to heaven your hearts uplift. 

For endless joys are there. 

All glory to the Three in One, 

The Goi) of joy and peace, 
Who comforts those who trust in Him, 

And bids their sorrows cease. 



** Hie Loiu> my Gob wiU enlighten my darknew*" 

110« NieHT, and clouds in darkness sailing. 
This world's chaos, wild and drear, — 
Light is entering, heaven unveiling, 
Chsist is coming ; — disappear. 

Heaven's dark pall in sunder falleth, 
By the sun's bright arrow strook 

Earth her thousand hues^recaUeth 
At his all-enlightening look. 
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Thee, Trae Sun, alone adore we, 
Thee with pure and single heart, 

Thee with plaintive chant implore we. 
O'er our souls Thy flame to dart. 

. Many a spot, our bosoms staining. 

Must Thy brightness deanse away ; 
O of Angeb Light unwaning, 
Look on us, and make it day. 

To the Fathsb lauds unending, 
To the Soir and Sfibit Blest, 

Still from aye to aye ascending, 
Be throughout all worlds addressed. 



*' In the way of Thy judgments, O Lord, have we waited 
for Thee ; the desire of onr soul is to Thy Name and to the 
remembrance of Thee ; with my soul have I desired Thee 
in the night, yea with my spirit within me wiU I seek Thee 
early." 

111. Thy promise. Lord, is our sure ptay. 
Thy &ith immoveable. 
To Thee we turn at dawning day, 
To Thee our wants we tell. 

Man's promise in the hour of need. 

Frail as himself is found. 
Which fails, and like the brol^n reed, 

The leaning hand doth wound. 



HTMKS JLSD AITTHBHS. 139 

Blessed is he who in Thy breast 

Himself doth wholly hide, 
No whirlwind's power shall break their rest 

Who in that Bock abide. 

Lest our hearts fail, Thy hand shall hold 

With sacramental ties ; 
Hope on the mighty pledge made bold, 

To endless good shall rise — 

Springs to Thy throne on mercy's gleam, 

And casts aside her care, 
And drinks of the celestial stream 

Which flows for ever there. 

Of grace, adored Tbxn itt, 

The everlasting spring, 
Sole Hope of safety, unto Thee 

With our whole heart we cling. 



EVENING. 



** And QoB said, Let there be Hghts in the firmament of 
heaven to divide the day from the night ; and let them be 
for rigns, and for seasons, and for days, and for yean." 

1152« All- HOLY God on high, 

Who bath'st in fiery glow 
The glittering spaces of the sky, 
Heaven's ever-brilliant show ; 
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Who on thifl day didst light 
The sun's red wheel of fire, 

And gay'st the moon her circuit bright. 
The stars their mazy quire ; 

To set a severing bound 
Betwixt the light and dark, 

And as the circling months run round. 
Their rise and wane to mark : 

Dispel the heart's drear night, 
Wash out the soul's dark stain. 

Throw off our sin's o'erwhelming weight. 
Unloose guilt's wearying chain. 

This grant us, Father kind. 

And Thou, Co-equal Soir, 
And Holt Ghost, with Both enshrined, 

•^Itemal Three in One. 



** Behold, as the eyes of senrants look unto the hand of 
their masters^ wd as the e]re^pf a maiclen unto the hand 
of her mistress, so our ey^.-wait upon the Loro our God 
until He have mercy upon us/' 

113. O Qon, the hateful pride of man 
Shall not usurp Thy praise. 
Yet arrogance too oft presumes 
Her shameless front to raise. 
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Too oft, through man's ingratitude, 

Thy blessings cease to flow ; 
And thus upon the withered heart, 

No fruits of love can grow. 

But we, like faithful servants, bent 

To know their master's will, 
Will never turn our eyes away 

From Thy celestial Hill. 

And ! if Thou delay to send 

The long expected aid. 
Yet hope remains, an anchor strong, 

On which our souls are stayed. 

The Fatheb, and the Eternal Son, 

Our praises shall employ ; 
Who send the Holt Ghost to be 

A pledge of future joy. 



q2 
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tEiiutfSbu^. 



MORNING. 

" Man shall not live by bread alone, bnt by every word 
that proceedeth ont of the mouth of God/' 

114. The deep a two-fold offspring bore. 
Men's bodies to maintain ; 
The birds that skim the liquid air. 
The fish that cleave the main. 

But God provides far other food 

The immortal soul to feed ; 
It lives by faith, on all the words 

That from His mouth proceed. 

Faith resting on the Blood of Chbist, 
Still holds its conquering way, 

Till sinners, through the vanquish'd world, 
Its mighty power obey. 
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Bj faith the saints of old were taught 

The lion's wrath to tame ; 
A tyrant's threatenings to despise, 

And quench the raging flame. 

And O, may we by faith discern 

The way that leads to Gon, 
And pluck the holy fruits of lovey 

That meet us on our road. 

To God the Father, God the SoK, 

And God the Holt Ghost, 
All glory be from saints on earth, 

And from the angel-host. 



*' ^or the ways ot main are before the eyes of the Ld)EiO» 
and He }>ondere1^ «U his goings/' 

U5« Lo, the golden light is peering^ 
Let i^e dimness fleet away> 
Which so long hath kept us veering) 
From the narrow path astray. 

May the mom, sweet calmness breathing, 
Keep us, mom-like, chaste, and pure. 

In our lips no falsehood sheathing. 
In our hearts no sin obscure^ 
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So the day, all smootlily gliding, 
May preserve our tongue from guile, 

Eyes from wandering, feet from slidingy 
Hands from aught that can defile. 

All day long an Eye is o'er us. 
Which our evory seoret knows^ 

Sees our eyery step before usy 

From first mom tiU ev^iing's dose. 

To the Fathbb lauds unending. 
To the SoK and Spibit Blest, 

Still from aye to aye ascending, 
Be throughout all worids addrest. 



" Te ttre 8 ciiosen generatioD, a tojbI p rieg tb ood, ao holy^ 
nation, a peculiar people ; that ye should show forth the 
praises of Him Who hath called you out of darkness into 
His manrellovs light.'' 

116« O, HOW can tirorthy praises, LoBir, 
To Thee by man be given P 
From Whom ak>ne true light proceeds. 
To show the way to Heaven. 

The faith we ne^ to serve Thee weD, 

Thou dost Thyself supply, 
That faith which sanctifies the heart. 

And lifts the soul on high. 



TLTiCSQ ASTD AirTHEMS. 145 

No pompous rites can e'er atone 

Eor want of grace within : 
The secret prayer, the lowly sigh, 

Thy j&YOur best can win. 

Eor then the heart and lips can join 

To yield Thy meed of praise, 
And with a free and cheerful voice, 

Salvation's song can raise. 

O Thou, Who dost the proud abhor. 

And humble souls approve. 
That we in holy faith may grow. 

Our sinful pride remove. 

Praise God, "Who gave His only Son 

To be for sinners slain. 
And Holt Spieit, by Whose Breath 

Our souls are raised again. 



EVENING. 



** O Lord, how manifold are Thy works : in wisdom 
hast Thou made them all." 

117. LoBD of all power ! at Whose command 
The waters from their teeming womb. 
Brought forth the countless tribes of fish, 
And birds of every note and plume ; 
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Who didst, for natures linked in birth. 
Far different homes of old prepare ; 

Sinking the fishes in the sea, 
Lifting the birds aloft in air. 

Lo ! born of Thj Baptismal wave. 
We ask of Thee, O Lobd Divine ! 

Keep us, whom Thou hast sanctified 
In Thy Own Blood, for ever Thine. 

Safe finom all pride, as from despair. 
Not sunk too low, nor raised too high. 

Lest raised by pride, we headlong fall. 
Sunk in despair, lie down and die. 

Pathee of Mercies ! hear our cry. 
Hear us, O Sole-begotten Son ! 

Who, with the Holt Ghost Most High, 
Beignest while endless ages run. 



^* The Lord is mgh unto all them that call upon Him, 
to all that call upon Him in truth." 

118. QtOT) of our salvation, Lobd 
Of wondrous power and love. 
May faith, salvation's holy seed, 
Be sent us from above ! 
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'Tis Faith tliat gives us strength to fight, 

That we our foes may quell ; 
And with the shield of Eaith we quench 

The fierj darts of hell. 

By Eaith we make our prayers to Thee, 

In that most holy Name, 
On Which for mercy and for peace, 

Hope rests her steadfast chum. 

For that Name's sake assist us, Losn, 

To run our heavenward race ; 
And O, may no unholy life, 

Our holy faith disgrace. 

To Fathsb, Son, and HoXiX Ohost, 

Be praise and glory given. 
Who pour into the hearts of men 

The light of truth from Heavea. 
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Jtfbag^ 



MOBNINe. 

'* Hold Thou up my goings in Thy paths, thdit nty fOot» 
steps slip not." 

119» O TnoTJ, Who dd6t all nature swaj^ 
Dread Tbuqtt in Unity ! 
Accept the trembling praise we pay 
To Thy eternal Majesty. 

Almighty Lobd ! whatever guilt 
Satan hath wrought in us this night. 

May it before Thy Presence melt, 
Like mist before the morning light. 

Grant us a body pure within, 
A wakeful heart, a ready will ; 

Qrant us, by no deep cherished sin, 
The fervour of the soul to chill. 
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Fill Thou our souls, Bsdebkbb true I 
With Thy most pure celestial ray ; 

So may we walk in safety through 
All the temptations of the day, 

Fatheb of mercies ! hear our cry, 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Sok ! 

Who, with the Holt Ohost most high, 
Beignest while eacDess ages run. 



*' Thoa makett him to haye donttaion of the works of 
Thy hands : and Tho« hast put all things in subjection 
under his feet/' 

120« Ajstd now, Qon, Thy Mind resolves, 
A holier work to frame ; 
A ruler for Thy new-made world, 
A herald of Thy Name. 

And man is made : to favoured dust 

The breath of life is given ; 
The likeness of a holy G-od, 

The lineaments of heaven. 

The wide expanse of earth must own 

His delegated sway, 
To Gon alone, his rightful Lobd, 

Due homage he must pay. 

B 
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Alas for maa ! corrupt, depnyed, 
The yoke he wiU not wear : 

Yile dust presumes with God above 
A livaL front to rear. 

And, oh I from hence what wretchedness 
The world hath overspread ; 

If Jesus had not succoured us, 
E'en hope itself were dead, 

O ! praise the Eatheb, and the SoK, 
Who saved us by His death, 

And Holt G-host, Who quickens us 
By His celestial Breath. 



**0 Lo&D, be gracious unto us; we have waited for 
Thee : be Thou their arm every morning, oar salvation also 
in the time of trouble.." 

191« Globt of the Heavens Supernal, 
Blessed- Hope of all on earth, 
Sole-Begotten of the Eternal, 
Spotless Virgin's Virgin Birth ! 

Thy lUght Hand to us extending, 
LoBD, our soul in calmness raise. 

Till to Qoj> in hymns ascending. 
We be kindled all to praise. 
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Morning's star is risen and shining, 

Herald of day's glory bright, 
Night's dun shadows are declining ; 

Shed on us Thine holy Light ; 

Light, that this world's night dispelling 

In our senses may abide, 
In our breasts for ever dwelling, 

Sanctified till glorified* 

Deep through all our hearts entwined 
There be fixed, nor ever move, 

Eaith and Hope in gladness joined, 
"With their heavenlier sister Love. 

To the Eatheb lauds unending. 

To the Son and Spieit Blest, 
Still from aye to aye ascending. 

Be throughout all worlds addrest. 



EVENING. 



" And God made the beast of the earth after his kind, 
and cattle after their kind, and everything that creepeth 
npon the earth after his kind/' 

1112* Masj;b of men ! Who by Thyself, 
All things in wisdom ordering, 
Didst &om the quickening earth bring forfch 
Wild beasts, and every creeping thing ; 
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At Whose command, instinct with life, 
Huge forms emerged from shitless day ; 

Ordained, through their appointed tiroes 
Man, Thj frail servant, to obej : 

Expel from us wild passions, Lobd, 
With all the reptile brood of sin ; 

Nor suffer vice, familiar grown. 
To make itself a home within. 

Hereafter grant Thine endless joys. 
Here Tbj continual grace supplj ; 

Loosen the guilty chains of strife, 
Draw close the bonds of unity. 

Fathsb of mercies I hear our cry, 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Son ! 

Who, with the Holy G-host most high, 
Beignest while endless ages run. 



** Let us lay aside every weight, and the an which doth 
BO easily beset ns, and let ns nm with patience the race 
that 18 set before ns, loddng nnto Jesur the Author and 
Finisher of our iaith, Who for the joy that was set before 
Him, endured the Cross, despising the shame." 

Iil3* Akgxlb, lament, behold your Qod 
Man's sinful likeness wears ; 
Behold, upon the accursed tree, 
Man's sins the Sayioub bears. 
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O Chbibt, with wondermg minds we see 
"What mighty love was Thine ! 

Did God consent to suffer thus, 
And, oh ! shall man repine ? 

No, Saviotje, no ! the power of death 

Thy Cross hath overcome ; 
To save us not from earthly woe. 

But from the eternal doom. 

The flesh may shrink, but we submit 

Whate'erourcroBsmaybe: 
So Thou by grace enable us 

To bear it after Thee. 

Thy stripes have healed us, and Thy Blood 

Our guilty stains effaced ; 
Then may Thy Name by sins of ours 

Be never more disgraced. 

Praise God, "Who gave His only Son 

To be for sinners slain. 
And Holt Spibit by "Whose Breath 

Our souls are raised again. 



b2 
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Saturlias* 

MOENING. 

" Hear my crying, O Goo : give ear unto my prayer." 

124. O Thou etenud Source of love, 
Buler of nature's scheme, 
In substance One, in Persons Three, 
Omniscient and Supreme ! 

For Thy dear mercy's sake, receive 
The strains and tears we pour. 

And purify our hearts to taste 
Thy sweetness more and more. 

Our flesh, our reins, our spirits, Lobb, 

In Thy clear fire refine, 
Break down the self-indulgent w^l, 

Gird us with strength divine. 

So may all we, who here are met 

Thy holy Name to bless. 
One day, in our eternal home, 

Thine endless joys possess. 



HTMK8 JlSH ANTHSMB. 155 

Fathbb of Mercies ! hear our cry ; 

Hear U3, Go-equal Son, 
"Who reignest with the Holt Ghost, 

While ceaseless ages run. 



" Let us labour therefore to enter into that rest, lest any 
man fiUl after the same example of unbelief." 

1&5. Ajstd now Thj labours, Lobp, are done, 
And on the sixth returning sun, 
Thou to Thy work hast set the bound, — 
The heavens take up the gladsome sound. 

But while the Sabbath now is blest, 
And consecrate to endless rest. 
Another labour doth demand 
The great Creator's mighty hand. 

For all things now have found a tongue. 
Together raise one rival song, 
Together, earth, and sea, and stars ; — 
One sinner the glad concert mars. 

Our heart of stone, Lobd, from us take. 
And fleshly hearts within us make, 
That so abounding fruits of love 
A welcome hymn to Thee may prove. 
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Such are the hymns which Thee delight, 
The deeds that with the yoice unite ; 
Thus to our prayers Thine ears incline, 
Such bend the Majesty Divine. 

Glory to God, both One and Three, 
To God Triune all glory be. 
Whose Word all things to being brought, 
Whose Word sustains all He hath wrought. 



** We do not cease to pray for you, and to desire that ye 
might be fiUed with the knowledge of His-wiU in aU wisdom 
and spiritual understanding ; that ye might walk worthy of 
the Lo&D, unto all pleasing, being fruitful in every good 
work, and increasing in the knowledge of God, strengthened 
with all might according to His glorious power." 

1&6, Mak£b of all things, aid our hands. 
In all our works be near, 
That our chaste lives may worthier prove 
The Name of Chbist to bear. 

Thou, only mighty, only good. 

Art to Thyself the way, 
Thou only, Who hast given the law. 

Canst give us to obey. 
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Perils environ all the road ; 

Our slippery feet control, 
That so OUT steps more steadfastly 

May press on to the goal* 

O happy goal, where true repose, 

And peace awaits for ever, 
And Thou to Thine dost give to drink 

^^ joy> as from a river. 

For Thee, good Lobt), the heart doth pant, 

Eor Thee the spirit sighs, 
Grant unto those Thy grace hath saved 

To win the eternal prize. 



EVENING. 



" In the evening, and morning, and at noonday will I 
pray, and that instantly ; and He shall hear my voice." 

127. The fiery sun is gone, 

O, never-waning light ; 
All-Holy Three, Thrice Blessed One, 
Shed forth Thy Presence bright. 

To Thee our lauds at morn, 

Our vespers rise at even, 
O, grant us, hence by Angels borne. 

To join their chant in heaven. 
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To the Great Fatheb, Soir, 
And Holt Spibit Blest, 

As in old time, while ages run, 
All glory be addrest. 



" Our Saviour Jesus Chbist gave Himself for as, that 
He might redeem us from all iniquity, and purify unto 
Himself a peculiar people, zealous of good works." 

128. Gbeat Mover of all hearts, Whose hand 
Doth all the secret springs command 

Of human thought and will : 
Thou, since the world was made dost bless 
Thy Saints with &uits of holiness. 

Their order to fulfil. 

Faith, hope, and love, here weave one chain, 
But love alone shall then remain 

When this short day is gone : 
O love, O truth, O endless light ! 
When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright 

With all our labours done ? 

We sow in dangers here and tears ; 
There the glad hand the harvest bears. 

Which here in grief was sown. 
Great God Triune, the increase give. 
And these Thy gifts by which we live. 

With heavenly glory crown ! 



HYMNS 



VROM 



TBINITT TO ADVENT. 



** 6oD| Who commanded the light to shine out of dark- 
ness, hath shined in our hearts." 

129. The star of mom to night succeeds, 
We» then, as humble suppliants pray, 
Maj God in all our words and deeds 
Keep us from harm throughout the day. 

May He in love restrain us still 

From tones of strife and words of ill ; 

And wrap around and close our eyes 
To earth's absorbing vanities. 

Be the heart's shrine all pure within, 
Nor sin^ folly e'er come near ; 

Let cup subdued and scanty food 
The rebel soul and flesh outwear. 

So when the day has passed away, 
And eve the stilly night shall bring, 

From this world wean'd« from mischief screened, 
We may Gon's endless glory sing. 

s 
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To God the Fatheb, and the Son, 
Hia Well-beloved, glory be ; 

And glory to the Holt Ghost, 
Now, and throughout eternity. 



« Early in the morning will I direct my prayer unto 
Thee, and will look up.' 



tt 



130. Awake, my soul, and with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Thy precious time, mis-spent, redeem. 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care, 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

In conversation be sincere. 
Keep conscience as the noon-tide clear ; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

By influence of the light divine, 
Let thine own light to others shine ; 
Eeflect all Heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
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Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 

I wake, I wake, ye Heavenly choir. 
May your devotion me inspire, 
That I like you, my age may spend. 
Like you may on my God attend. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye Heavenly host; 
Praise Eathee, Son, and Holt Ghost. 



*' He that loveth not, knoweth not God ; for God is 
love.'» 

131. O Spibit, Pount of holy love. 
Of grace the Source Divine ! 
Pour down Thy radiance from above. 
And in our spirits shine. 

Thou in the bond of love dost bind 

The Patheb and the SoK ; 
Let mutual love inspire our mind, 

That we may all be one. 

To Pathbe, Sok, and Holt Ghobt, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory as it was, and is. 

And shall be evermore. 
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Noon* 

« He that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness, bat 
shaU have the light of life." 

1312. Kow tbe sun on high is gleaming, 
Kow his brightest rajs are streaming ; 
O Chbist, true Sun, new risen, bright ! 
The world illume with floods of light. 

Cause that the light of truth may shine 
Pure in our bosom's inmost shrine ; 
Grant that our love may eyer grow. 
And still with mid-day splendour glow. 

Now to the Fatheb and the Son, 
Be glory while the ages run ; 
The same, Holt Ghost, to Tbefi^ 
Through ages of eternity. 



** The Lord prepared His throne in the heavens, and 
His kingdom mleth over all." 

133. LoBB of eternal truth and might, 
Buler of Nature's changing scheme ! 
Who dost bring forth the morning light. 
And temper noon's effulgent beam j 
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Quench Thou in us the flames of strife. 
And bid the heat of passion cease ; 
Prom perils guard our feeble life. 
Our souls preserve in perfect peace. 

Patheb of mercies, hear our cry ; 
Hear us, O Sole-begotten Sok ! 
Who, with the Holt Ghost most high, 
Beignest while endless ages run. 



%2 
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" Look unto Me and be ye Baved, all the ends of the 
earth." 

134. Now the day's declining wheel 
Doth to night's dim cavern roll ; 
Thus hours, days, and seasons steal,— 
Life is hurrying to the goal. 

Ghbist, Who, nailed to Thy Cross, 

Oallest us to Thee to fly, 
Make us count this world but dross. 

Be it ours in Thee to die. 

To God the Fatheb glory be. 

With His Sole co-equal Sow, 
In the Spisit's unity. 

Ever blessed Three in One, 



" Thou shalt keep him in perfect peace whose mind is 
stayed on Thee ; because he trosteth in Thee.' 



t9 



135* God, of all the Strength and Stay, 
Who, unmoy'd, dost motion sway, 
Dost the day-light hours divide, 
And in due succession guide ; 
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Give at eye Thy Bunahine 'bright. 
Shed o'er death Thine holy light ; 
So our day may ne'er go down^ 
So our life may glory crown. 

Oracious Fatheb, grant this boon, 
Grant it, Sole Go-equal SoK, 
With the Spibit, thron'd on high, 
Gon through all eternity. 



** When thon liest down thon sLalt not be afraid." 

136* All praise to Thee, my Goi), this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me^ O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lobd, for Thy dear Sok, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be, 

Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
To die, that this vile body may 
Bise glorious at the awful day. 
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O mskj mj Boul on Thee repose. 
And mAj eweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep tliat may me more yig'rous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

When in the night I sleepless lie. 
My soul with Heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest 
Ko power of darkness me molest* 

O may my Guardian, while I sleep. 
Close to my bed his vigils keep, 
His love angelical instil. 
Stop all the avenues of ill. 

May he celestial joys rehearse, 
j^d thought to thought with me converse ; 
Or in my stead, all the night long. 
Sing to my God a grateful song. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye Heavenly host ; 
Praise Eatheb, Sok, and Holt Ghost. 
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" I will lay me down in peace and take my rest ; for it 
is Thou, Lord, only that makest me to dweU in safety." 

137* Sttk of mj soul ! Thou Sayioub dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
Oh, may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spum'd to-day, the Voice Divine, 
Now, LoBD, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store : 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like in&nt's slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, . 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. 

Praise to the Father, and the Son, 
And Holt Spieit, Three in One ; 
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Eternal praise to each be given, 
By all on earth and all in Heaven. 



** Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber 
nor sleep.*' 

138* Am) now the daj is past and gone, 
Holy God, we bow to Thee ; 
Again as nightly shades come on. 
To Thy sheltering side we flee. 

Por all the ills this day hath done 

Let our bitter sorrow plead. 
And keep us from the wicked one. 

When ourselves we cannot heed. 

Bavening he prowls Thy fold around. 

In his watchful circuitings : 
Pathxb, this night may we be found 

'Neath the shadow of Thy wings. 

O when shall that Thy day have come^ 
Day ne'er sinking to the west ; 

That country and that Heavenly home. 
Where no foe shall break our rest ? 

Now to the Fatkeb and the SoK 
We our feeble voice would ndse. 

With Holt Spibit join'd in One, 
And from age to age would praise. 
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" Behold, I stand at the door and knock : if any man 
hear My voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, 
and will fmp with him, and he with Me." 

139* Sing we that blest Body broken. 
Our weak soul's mysterious food ; 

And the words our King hath spoken, 
Q-ifting us with His own Blood, 

His true presence to betoken. 
And our holy brotherhood. 

Bom for us, and for us given, 

Of a Virgin undefiled. 
Scattering precious seed from Heaven, 

Sojourned He in this world's wild ; 
On that much remembered even, 

He His wondrous course fulfilled. 

Meekly to the law complying, 
He had finished its commands ; 

And to them at supper lying 

Gtive Himself with His own hands^ 

A memorial of His dying, 

Thenceforth unto all the lands. 
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God the Word by one word maketh 
Bread His very Flesh to be ; 

And whoso that Cap partaketh 
Tastes the Fount of Calyary ; 

While the carnal mind forsakethy 
Faith receives the Mystery. 

Unto that His presence veiled, 
Draw we nigh with heads bowed low, 

All that Paschal rites entailed 
Yield to higher blessings now ; 

Earthly touch and sight have failed — 
Faith adores, nor questions how. 

Power ascribe we, praise, and blessing. 
Both to Father, and to Soir; 

Holy Spibit, Thee addressing. 
One with them, as Load alone ; 

This right faith we hold, confessing 
Persons three in Substance One. 
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** The wfld boar out of the wood doth root it up, and the 
wild beasts of the field deronr it. Turn Thee again, Thou 
God of Hosts, look down firom Heaven, behold, and visit 
this Vine." 

140« 'Gainst what foemen art thou rusbingy 
Saul, what madness drives thee on ? 
Innocents in fuiy crushing, 
Children of the sinless One : 

O, how shortly 
Shall He make His vengeance known ! 

See the Lobd from Heaven descending, 
Smites him, blinds him, lays him low ; 

See the persecutor bending 
Humbly, meekly to the blow. 

See him rising 

Friend to Chbist, no longer foe. 

Breathing slaughter, chains preparing, 
O, how fierce his anger burned ; 

Now that he has lost his daring, 
And the Gbspel truth has learned, 

The destroyer 

Now into a lamb is turned. 
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Chbist, Thj power is man's salyatioii. 
And Thj love is here made known. 

He who wrought such desolation. 
That Thj cause might be o'erthrown. 

Now converted. 

Makes that sacred cause his own. 

Praise the Fatheb, God of Heaven, 
Him Who reigns supreme on high ; 

Praise the Sok, for sinners given, 
Both to suffer and to die ; 

Praise the Spibit, 

Who prepares us for the skj. 



" Nevertheless, I live, yet not I, but Christ Hveth in 
me, and the life which I now live in the flesh, I live by the 
faith of the Son of God, Who loved me, and gave Himself 
for me." 

141* Why, Savioub, dost Thou come 
Descending from the sky P 
Canst Thou have left Thy heavenly home 
Again for man to die P 

Or see we drawing near 
The dreadful day of doom, 
When Thou the Avenger shalt appear. 
The guilty to consume ? 



On milder vengeance bent. 
Thou earnest from above, 
To bid the hardened heart relent, 
And slaughter change to love. 

The spoiler fallen lies 
Before Thy glorious ray, 
A shepherd of the flock to rise, — 
The flock he sought to slay. 

From all the Heavenly host. 
And ail on earth below. 
To Tathbh, Sok, and H01.T Ohost, 
Let endless praises flow* 
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^tesentatimt of Ctirist in ^e S^etrqile, 



COMMONLY CALLBD 



** Behold, I will send My messenger^ and he shall pre- 
pare the way before Me ; and the Lord, Whom ye seek, 
shall suddenly come to His temple, even the messenger of 
the oorenant, whom ye delight in« Beh<dd, He shall come, 
saith the Lord of Hosts." 

lAStm O SioK I open wide thj gates ; 
Let figures disappear, 
A Priest and Victim both in one. 
The Truth Himself is here. 

No more the simple flock shall bleed — 

Behold, the Fatheb's Sob 
Himself to His own altar comes, 

For sinners to atone. 

Conscious of hidden Deitj, 

The lowly Virgin brings 
Her new-bom Babe, with two young doves, 

Her tender offerings. 



HYMIfS AJSTD ANTHEMS. 175 

The hoary Simeon sees at last 

His LoBD so long desired, 
And hails, with Anna, Israel's Hope, 

With sudden rapture fired. 

But silent knelt the mother blest. 

Of the yet silent Word ; 
And pondering all things in her heart. 

With speechless praise adored. 

Praise to the Patheb and the Sok ; 

Praise to the Spibit be ; 
Praise to the blessed Three in One, 

Through aU eternity. 



** Let your loins be girded about, and your lights burning, 
and ye yourselyes like unto men that wait for their Lord." 

143* Sweet incense breathes around. 
The coming Lobd to greet ; 
And Sion, through her sacred bound, 

Awakes her Oon to meet. 
Arise ye then, ye wakeful quires, 
And early light your altar fires. 

T 2 
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Let fidth with glistening eye. 
Trim up her torch so bright ; 

And flame-endrcled charity 
Breathe out her glowing light ; 

And white-robed innocence be there, 

To pour its sweetest incense prayer. 

Why love to linger here— 
These guilty days prolong ? — 

More blessed £Eir yon dying seer. 
Be ours his parting song ; 

And He, Whom here by faith we see. 

Shall our eternal portion be. 

To Gon the Fathsb, Soir, 

And Spibit, glory be ; 
To the eternal Three in One, 

To all eternity ! 
Blest Tbinitt, to Thee we raise 
Our joyous hearts in ceaseless praise. 
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tE^t Annunciation of ^t ISttSitts 
Uirgin ^arg. 

'* Sing and rejoice, O daughter of Sion, for lo, I oome» 
and I ^rill dwell in the midst of Thee, saith the Loiio." 

144* This is the day, the solemn daj, 
"Which God appointed to convey, 
Such news as made our sorrows cease 
Glad news of mercy and of peace. 

Our parents' guilt, our parents' fall, 
To certain death consigned us all ; 
From certain death mankind to save, 
His only Son Jehoyah gave. 

ifea. He "Who was the Eternal's Soif, 
"Ere time had yet its course begun, 
Our life of pain and weakness bore, 
Nor did the Virgin's womb abhor. 

( He took on Him our mortal state. 
That He might bear the sinner's fate, 
That soiHis Blood in ransom given, 
Might -take away the wrath of Heaven. 
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Yei» He, the infinite great God, 
In human flesh awhile abodes 
That we might high in glorj dwell 
He came as our Immanuel. 

BxDEEMXB of the world, to Thee 
All praise and glorj rendered be ; 
And to the Fatheb, King of Heaven, 
And Holt Ghost, all praise be given. 



*' Who bong in the form of Qod, thought it not robbeiy 
to be equal with 6od ; but made Himself of no reputation, 
and took npon Him the form of a senrant, and was made 
in the likeness of men, and was found in fashion as a 



man." 



145* Cast out from Eden's happy home. 
Through earth's bleak wilderness to roam, 
In deepest gloom our guilty race 
Wandered afar from light and grace* 

Lo I Heaven's own King doth Heaven forsake, 
A Body to Himself doth take, 
And thus to lead the exiles home. 
To share their banishment is come. 
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The wanderers His hand doth guide, 
Upholds them lest their footsteps slide ; 
Himself the Waj, their path to tend, 
And bring them to Himself, the End. 

O Thou Supreme, Eternal Ood, 
Now veiled in mortal flesh and blood, 
GHive us pure hearts, that we may see 
Thy hidden Light of Deity ! 

Incarnate Sayiofb, God and Friend, 
To Thee adoring praise ascend ! 
Like praise be to the Eatheb given. 
And HoiiT Ohost, in earth and Heaven, 



180 



j^atibits of &* Sofin ^e iSajitidt. 



** O Sion, that bringest good tidings, get thee up into the 
high mountain ; lift up thy voice with strength, lift it up, 
be not afraid, say nnto the cities of Jndah, Behold your 
God I" 

146. Lo, from the desert homes 

Where he hath hid so long. 
The new Elias comes, 

In sternest wisdom strong. 
The voice that cries 
Of Chbist &om high. 
And judgment nigh 
From opening skies. 

Tour God e'en now doth stand, 
Within heaven's opening door. 
His fan is in His hand, 
And He will purge His floor ; 
The wheat He claims 
And with Him stows. 
The chaff He throws 
To quenchless flames. 
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Ye haughty mountams, bow 
Tour sky aspiring heads ; 
Te valleys, hiding low, 
Lift up your gentle meads, 
Make His ways plain. 
Tour King before. 
For evermore 
He comes to reign« 

Let thy dread voice around, 
Thou Harbinger of Light, 
On our dull ears still sound, 
Lest here we sleep in night. 
Till judgment come. 
And on our path 
Shall burst the wrath, 
And deathless doom. 

O God, with love's sweet might. 

Who dost anoint and arm 
Chbist's soldiers for the fight 
With «pells that shield from harm» 
Thrice blessed Three, 
Heaven's endless days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally. 
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** Among them that are born of women, there is not a 
greater prophet than John the Baptist." 

147* O Blessed Saint of snow-white purity ! 

Dweller in wastes forlorn, 
O mightiest of the martyr host on high ! 

Greatest of prophets bom ! 

Of all the diadems that on the brows 

Of saints in glory shine, 
Not one with brighter, pui^r lustre glows 

In Heaven's high court than thine. 

> 
O gracious Lobd, Thy tender, pitying gaze 

Cast down from Thy dread throne : 
Straighten our crooked, smooth our rugged ways, 

And break our hearts of stone* 

So may the world's Eedeemeb find us meet 

To offer Him a place, 
Where He may set His ever-blessed feet. 

Coming with gifts of grace. 

Praise in the Heavens to Thee, O First and Last, 

The Trine Eternal God ! 
Spare, Jesf, spare Thy people, whom Thou hast 

Bedeemed with Thy Blood. 
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&, f&UifMl atttr aQ Angels. 



** His throne was like the fiery flame ; thousand thou- 
sands ministered nnto Him, and ten thousand times ten 
thousand stood before Him." 

lASm Chbist ! in highest Heaven enthrcmedy 
Equal of Thy Eathbb's might, 
B7 pure spirits, trembling, owned, 

God of God, and Light of Lights ^ 
Thee *mid angel-hosts we siog, 
Thee, their Maker and their King. 

Ail who circling round adore Thee, ; 

All who bow before Thy throne^ 
Bum with flaming zeal before Thee, ; 

Thy behests to cany down. 
To and fro 'twizt earth and Heaven, 
Speed they each on errands given. 

Eirst of all those legions glorious, 
Michael waves his sword of flame, 

Who of old in war victorious 

Did the dragon's fierceness tame ; 

Who with might invincible 

Thrust the rebel down to hell. 
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** Who like GK>d P" the archangel shoated| 
This the word that pealed on high, 

When the apostate armies routed. 
Fell tumultuous from the sky ; 

Gh>D, by Whom the fight was won, 

Gkive the triumph and the crown. 

First of all the winged creation. 
More than other angels fiur. 

Thou to God hast nearer station. 
In TTia counsels deeper share ; 

Thou Heaven openest, thou the dead 

Dost to Chbist's tribunal lead. 

Thou to aid the sick and dying, 
Sent from Heaven dost swiftly fly. 

Grace divine and strength supplying 
In their mortal agony : 

Souls released from bondage here. 

Thou to Paradise dost bear. 

To the Eatheb praise be given. 

By the unfisdlen angel-host. 
Who in His great war have striven 

With the legions of the lost, 
Equal praise in highest Heaven 
To the SoK and Holy Ghost. 
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" I say unto yoil, that in Heaven their angels do always 
behold the face of My Father, Which is in Heaven.' 



» 



149* Whxbe the angelic hosts adore Thee, 
Thou o'er earth and Heaven dost reign» 
At Thy word they rose before Thee, 
And Thy breath doth them sustain. 

"From high angels Thee attending, 
Thou dost faithful guardians send^ 

In mysterious ways descending, 
May they keep us to the end. 

Keep us, else with wiles deceiving 

The persuader of all ill. 
Bound hft deadly meshes weaving, 

The lost soul will rend and kill. 

All creation bows before Thee, 
Patheb, Son, and Holt Ghost; 

Highest angels that adore Thee, 
Succour and sustain the lost. 
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'M Siuim* l^ag. 



" And there shall be no more night there, and they need 
no candle, neither light of the son, for the Lord God 
giveth them light.' 



»» 



150. O HsAYEKLT Jerusalem, 
Ot everlasting kails, 
Tbrice blessed are the people 

Thou storest in Thy walls ! 

• 
Thou art the golden mansion, 
^ Where saints for ever sing ! 
The seat of Gon's own chosen, 
; The palace of the King, 

There Gop for ever sitteth. 
Himself of all the Crown ; 

The Lamb the light that shineth, 
And never goeth down. 

Nought to this seat approacheth 
Their sweet peace to molest ; 

They sing their God for ever, 
I^or day nor night they rest. 
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Calm liope from thence is leaning. 

To ber our longings bend ; 
No sbortr lived toil sball daunt us 

For joys tbat cannot end. 

To CHBisivtbe Sun tbat ligbtens 

His Cburcb above, below. 
To Fatheb, and to Spibit, 

All things created bow. 



" Then shall the righteous shine forth as the sitn, in the 
kingdom of their Fathbr.*' 

151* How bright those glorious spirits shine, 
"Whence all their bright array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

Lo ! these are they from suffering great, 
Who came to realms of light ; 

And in the Blood of Chbist have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

Now, with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the G-od they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 

tj2 
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Hia presence fQlB each heart with Joy, 

Tunes ey'ry mouth to sing, 
Bj day, by night, the sacred courts 

With Alleluias ring. 

Hu^xger and thirst are felt no more. 
Nor suns with scorching ray; 

OoD is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Eeed them with nourishmeut divine. 

And all their footsteps guide. 

Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock. 
Where living streams appear ; 

And God the Lobd from every eye 
Shall wipe off ev'ry tear, 



** Ye are come nnto Mount Sion, and imto the city of the 
Liying God, the hearenlj Jerusalem, and to an innumer- 
able company of angels, to the general assembly and church 
of the first-born, which are written in Hearen, and to 600 
the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just men made perfect, 
and to Jesus the Mediator of the New Covenant." 

1521. Spouse of Chkist, in arms contending 
O'er each clime beneath the sun, 
Blend with prayers for help ascending 
Notes of praise for triumphs won. 
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As the Church to-day rejoices, 
All her saints in one to join, 

So from earth let all our voices 
Sise in melody divine.. 

Mary leads the sacred story, 
Mary, with her heavenly Child, 

Sharer with Him now in glory, 
Maid and Mother undefiled. 

Angels next, in due gradation 

Of their nine-fold ministry, 
Hymn the Fathee of creation, 

Maker of the stars on high. 

John, the herald-voice sonorous. 
More than prophet owned to be. 

Patriarchs and seers in chorus, 
Swell the angelic harmony. 

Near to Cheist the Apostles seated, 
Trampling on the powers of hell. 

By the promise now completed, 
Judge the tribes of Israel. 

They who nobly died believing. 
Martyrs purpled in their gore. 

Crowns of life by death receiving, 
Ifcest in joy for evermore. 
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Priests and Levites, Gospel preachers, 
And Confessors numberless, 

Prelates meek and holj teachers, 
Bear the pahn of righteousness. 

Virgin souls by high profession 

To the Lamb devoted here, 
Strewing flowers in gay procession 

At the marriage-feast appear. 

All are blest together praising 

GoD*s eternal Majesty, 
Thrice repeated anthems raising 

To the all-holy Teikitt. 

So may we with hearts devoted. 

Serve our G-on in holiness ; 
So may we by God promoted, 

Share that Heaven which they possess. 



"God shall wipe away all tears fcom their eyes, and 
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, 
neither shall there be any more pain." 

153. Who are these like stars appearing, 
These before God's throne who stand ? 
Each a golden crown is wearing, 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
Alleluia ! hark, they sing — 
Praising loud their Heavenly King. 
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Who are these in dazzling brightness, 

Clothed in God's own righteousness; 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, 

Still untouched by time's rude hand^ 
Whence come all this glorious band P 

These are they who hftve contended 
For their Savioue's honour long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 
, Following not with sinful throng. 
These, whQ well the fight sustained, 
Tnumph by the Lamb have gained. 

These are they whose hearts were riyen, 

Sore witli woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have strive^ 
Withthe God they glorified ; 
Now their painfid confiict o*er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 

* 

These, the Almighty contemplating. 

Kings and priests before Him stand. 
Soul and body always waiting 
Day and night at His command. 
Now in God's most holy place 
Blest they stand before His face. 
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** These are they whidi came out of great tribalatioii, 
and have washed their robes and made them white in the 
Blood of die Lamb." 

154, O JsBV, Souree of ssiictitj. 

In Whom Thy servants live. 
All gloiy for Thy saints to Thee, 
Satioitb of men, we give. 

All glory for Thine angel train. 

Who Heaven's high temple throng ; 

All glory for those ancient men, 
Bards of prophetic song. 

All glory for the messenger 
Who came Thy face before ; 

'For the blest Virgin glory, her 
Who the Incarnate bore. 

All glory for Thy chosen band. 
To whom the charge was given. 

To publish peace fiom land to land« 
And ope the gates of Heaven. 

For Thy meek priests a goodly choir, 
For them, whose annals boast 

Youth, maiden mild, and hoary sire. 
The Martyrs' noble host. 
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Por these, for all Thy saints Tbj Name 

We laud, and praj that we, 
Strong in Thj strength may follow them. 

As they have followed Thee. 
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Commemoration of Stpistles* 



** Their louid went into all tlie earth, and their words 
unto the ends of the world." 

155* Thi Lobd's eternal gifts, 

The Apostles' mighty praise, 
Their yictories and high reward^ 
Sing we in joyful lays. 

Lords of the churches they ; 
Triumphant chiefs of war, 
Brave soldiers of the Heavenly court, 
True lights for evermore. 

Theirs was the Saints' high faith, 
And quenchless hope's pure glow. 
And perfect charity, which laid 
The world's fell tyrant low. 

In them the Fatheb shone, 
In them the Sour o'ercame, 
In them the Holt Spibit wrought. 
And filled their hearts with flame. 
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To GK>D the Fatheb, Soir, 
And Spibit, glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be so, 
Throagh all eternity. 



** Who maketli the clouds His chariot and waiketh upon 
the wings of the wind : He maketh His angels spirits, and 
His ministers a flaming fire." 

156. Disposer Supreme^ 

And Judge of the earth, 
Who chbosest for Thine 

The weak and the poor ; 
To frail earthen vessels 

And things of no worth, 
Entrusting Thy riches 

Which aye shall endure : 

Those vessels soon fiiil, 

Though full of Thy light, 
They at Thy decree 

Are broken and gone ; 
Then brightly appeareth 

The Arm of Thy might, 
As through the clouds breaking 

The lightninga have shone. 

X 
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Like clouds are thej borne 

To do Thy great will. 
And swifb as the wind 

About, the world go ; 
All full of Thy Gk)dbead 

While earth lieth still, 
They thunder, they lighten, 

The waters o'erflow. 



They thunder — their sound 

It is Chbist the Lobd ! 
Then Satan doth fear. 

His citadels fall! 
As when the dread trumpets , 

Went forth at Thy word. 
And one long blast shattered 

The Canaanite's wall. 



O loud be Thy trump, 

And stirring the sound 
To rouse us, O Lobd, 

Prom sin's deadly sleep ; 
May lights which Thou kindlest 

In darkness around. 
The dull soul awaken 

Her vigils to keep. 
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All glory to Thee 

"Who art hid from sight, 
Yet fillest with love 

The vast infinite ; 
And for us revealed 

As One, and yet Three, 
Dost call us from darkness 

Thy glory to see. 



** O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness, let the 
whole earth stand in awe of Him. Tell it out among the 
heathen that the Loud is King/' 

157« Ye captains of a Heavenly host, 
Ye princes of a Heavenly hall, 
Stars of the world in darkness lost, 
And judges at its funeral. 

Lights rising o'er a wintry night 
With tidings of eternal youth, 

On error's long-bewildered sight, 
Emerging with the lamp of truth. 

Captains — ^but not of spear and shield, 
No rebel hosts with steel to tame. 

No arms of eloquence to wield. 

Nought but the lowly cross of shame. 



lOd amors ahs aitthshs. 

The cbain is riyen, and broke the rod, 
The world's long sfcem captivitj, 

And we are iree to senre our OoDy 
Whose yoke alone is liberty. 

To distant lands His heralds fleet, 
By Oon's mysterious presence led; 

How beauteous are their passing feet, 
like mom upon the mountains spread. 

To Eathu, Sok, and Hoxt Qhost, 

All glory be as was of old, 
Who oalleth us in darkness lost. 

His saying glory to behold. 
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Cotmnemotation of "S/iiwnadiat^, - 

''Behold upon the mountains the feet of him that 
bringeth good tidings, that publisheth peace." 

158* Chbist's everlasting messengers. 
Who from the opening skies, 
Traverse the earth in showers of light. 
And sow with mysteries. 

The things discerned hy seers of old 

Behind the shadowy screen, 
In noon-day clear have ye beheld 

With not a veil between. 

The things which God as man hath borne, 
Which man as Goi) hath done. 

Ye write, as G-od inspires, to all 
Who see the circling sun. 

Though far in space and time apart, 

One Spirit sways you all ; 
And we in those blest characters 

Hear now that living call. 

Glory to God, the Three in One ! 

All glory be to Thee, 
Who from our darkness callest us 

Thy wondrou» light to see. 

x2 
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Commetnoration of ^ofsHtfi aim Sfran^ 
fltlitrts in i^t ^ascj^al Reason* 

** And ye now therefore haire sorrow : but I will see yon 
■gain, and your heart shall n!Joioe» and your joy no man 
taketh from you.'' 

«.59. Thx Apostles wept with hearts forlorn 
The Bridegroom to the burial borne. 
Whom with that death of blood and pain 
His seryants' wicked hands had slain. 



Yet had the weeping Marys heard 
The angel's sure and welcome word, 
^* The LoBD His own full speedilj 
WiU Tisit with heart-gladdening eje. 



»fl 



E'en now as fast they bear along 
The tidings to the downcast throng, 
Lo, Jssvs' glistening form thej meet 
And run to clasp their Sayioub's Feet. 

Swift to the GalUfean height 
The Apostles speed their eager flight. 
And of their hearts' desire possess^d^ 
With Jesus' kindly light are blest. 
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O, JEsr bleat, to eveiy breast 
TJnceasiiig Paichal gladness be ; 

Prom blasting breath of sin and death 
The new-bom sons of life set free. 

EATHXBy to Thee all glory be, 

And BoTSfy Who from the dead art raised, 
And Spibit blest, with Both oonfest. 

One God, through endless ages prfiised. 



** And with great power gave the Apostles witness of the 
resurrection of the Lord Jesus : and great peace was 
npon them all.' 



ft 



160. Now daily shines the snn more fair, 
Becalling that blest time, 
When Chbist on His Apostles shone, 
In radiant light sublime. 

They in His Body see His Wounds 

Jiike stars divinely glow ; 
Then forth, as His true witnesses. 

Throughout the world they go. 

O Chbist I Thou King most merciful I 
Our inmost hearts possess ; 

So may we with due songs of praise 
Thy Name for oyer bless. 
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Keep OB, O Jssxr, from the death 
Of Bin ; and deign to be 

The ererlaBting Paschal joj 
Of all new-bom in Thee. 

Praise to the Pathbb, and the Bov^ 
Who from the dead arose ; 

Praise to the Blessed Paraclete, 
While age on ages flows. 
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Conttttnnotatiou of iKattgtjS* 

"He that overcometh the same shall be clothed in 
white raiment : and I will not blot ont his name out of 
the book of life, but I will confess his name before Id y 
Fathu, and before His angels." 

161. Peab no more for the torturer's hand 
Nor the dungeon dark that bound thee ; 
The choirs of heayen about thee stand, 
Bright shining homes surround thee. 

Pear no more for the clanking chain. 
Thou art free as light of Heayen ; 

The stripes that marked thy frame with pain, 
For rays of thy crown.Are giyen. 

Pear no more for stem cold, nor need, 

Nor for nakedness for eyer ; 
Ghhibt's pure light doth clothe thee and feed, 

Ajxd shall no more from thee seyer, 

Lo, He stands fit His martyr's side, . 

Death with nobler life surrounding, 
And takea him with Him to abide. 

The dread tyrant's wratii confounding. 
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To Gk)D on liigh be honour done, 
In the height all height exceeding ; 

To Eathbb, Sok, and Holy One 
Prom Pathxb and Sok proceeding. 



" These are they which came out of great tribulation : 
and hare washed their robes, and made them white in the 
filoodoftheLAMB." 

16&« Oe the martyrs we sing, 

Whom the purple adorns ; 
Who haye followed their King, 
In His dread Crown of Thorns, 

Now their storms are all past. 
And their dark sea of blood 

Hath conveyed them, at last, 
To their hckven of good* 

Though the tyrant be stem. 

Yet they fear not his rod. 
For their fears nought discern 

But the terrors of God, 

When jQerce foemen pursue. 
Their life-blood they afford. 

As an offering due 

To their suffering Lobh. 
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ThoB the love which remauiSy 

Must Chbist'b Bodj fulfil, 
TiU the List drop it draiiiB 

In TTia cap of all ilL 

He, for 118 Who was spent. 

In His fulness complete. 
Shall Himself then present, 

Eor His Pathsb made meet. 

Dread Jehoyah we sing, 
In Chbist Jesus made known ; 

Of all martyrs the King, 
Of all martyrs the Crown. 



" Be thou faithful unto death, and I will gire thee a 
crown of Life." 

163« How happy the mortal 

Through pains and dismay, 
Who hath burst the portal 
To regions of day. 

Where death hath benighted, 

Ere life's sun went downy 
The fidth that he plighted. 

With death he doth crown. 
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Oar weak spirits languisli 
At the soand of death's feet, 

But thou the stern anguish 
Dost go forth to meet. 

Yet nothing confounded 
With rack and with chains 

Where death hath abounded 
With tortures and pains. 

Lo ! from highest heaven, 
His champion to own, 

Between the clouds riven. 
Is Chbist looking down. 

His hand hath He holden. 
Where weak nature fails ; 

His Spirit doth embolden. 
And in him prevails. 

Shall we then soft-hearted 
Seek ease and repose. 

And sing the departed 
In death and stem woes ? 

Let such themes of wonder 
Arouse us from sleep, 

Lest, woke by death's thunder 
We wake but to weep. 
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Great Eatheb, Sok, Spntit, 

The Ancient of days, 
May we Thee inherit, 

And sing of Thy praise. 



" Have not I commanded thee ? be strong and of a good 
conrage : be not afraid, neither be thou dismayed, for the 
Lord thy God is with thee whithersoever thou goest." 

164« Sing we the Martyrs blest. 

Their blood for Jesus poured ; 
Sing we their glorious victories, 
And infinite reward. 

Treading the world beneath, 

Spuming the body's pain, 
'Twas theirs, in martyrdom's brief space 

Eternal joys to gain. 

To raging flames consigned, 

And ruthless beasts a prey ; 
Their sacred flesh, by savage hooks, 

Tom piece by piece away. 

With racking anguish worn. 

Unmoved they still endure ; 
Unmoved continue, in the grace 

Of endless life secure. 

Y 
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SatioubI to ti8 youcbBafe, 

Of Thj dear demencj, 
A poitioii with Th J Martyr Saints^ 

Through all eternity. 
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Commemoration of Bisslioiis. 

** Feed the flock of God which is among you, taking the 
oversight thereof not by constraint but willingly : not for 
filthy lucre, but of a ready mind : neither as being lords 
OTer God's heritage, but being ensamples to the flock." 

165. Jesf I Who didst Thy pastor crown, 
And send on him Thy blessing down. 

Hear us, we pray I 
Thou art Thyself the Diadem, 
Badiant with many a living gem 

And heavenly ray. 

Proof of his love, and pledge of Thine, 
He bears the mission from Thy shrine. 

Thy staff to hold ;— 
The charge of Thine own ransomed sheep 
Which Thee the Fatheb gave to keep, — 

And guard Thy fold. 

He knows them all, of them is known, 
He knows and goes before his own, 

By stream and rock. 
To lead, and sheltered pastures give ; 
They hear, they follow, and they live, 

A gentle flock. 



210 HTlOrs AJTD ANTHEMS. 

When one hath wandered from his sight, 
He seeketh it, both day and night 

The. mountains round ; 
And joy repayeth all his fears, 

When to the fold he homewards bears 

> 

The lost and found. 

The roaring beasts he sets afar, 

And wolves, that with more treacherous war. 

Come prowling nigh ; 
Their guileful arts he knows full welk— 
Beady with his dear flock to dwell, 

Eor them to die. 

Oft as the unbloody Sacrifice 
He offers up, of countless price, 

And shares the feast ; 
^Himself he on the altar lays, 
And his own flock, with prayer and praise, 

A holy Priest. 

All praise to Thee, the Priest Supreme, 
(Through Whom alone all blessings stream, 

, The Eternal Sok ; 

And may Thy ransomed heritage 
Thy glory sing from age to age, 
, Gob, Three in One. 



^YMNS AND ANTHEMS. 211 

*' Wlio 18 a &ithfiil and wise servant whom bis Lord 
hath made ruler over His household, to give them meat in 
due season ? Blessed is that servant whom his Lo&d when 
He oometh shall .find so doing." 

166. Chbist, by Thy Eathbb^s high decree, 
Sea]'d the great Priest to be, 
Who choosest Thine own ministry^ 
And formest them to Thee : 

Where shall we find a faithful breast. 

Meet for Thy high behest ? 
Fit worldly meed by worth to claim, 

A loy'd and honoured name : 

Yet loath and weeping doth he stand. 

Led by Thy guiding hand, 
To take from Thee the pastor's crown. 

And terrible renown. 

Well taught the dangers that surround 
That high and heavenly ground, 

Beneath the absorbing cares to groan. 
Of all men but his own. 

By fervent love unquiet made, 

On every need of aid, 
To his dear flock he instant flies 

On wings of charities ; 

t2 



212 fiTM96 AKB AKtfiXMS. 

And while his words the faith reveal. 

His actions set the seal, 
Oo^'s hoQse is fragrant with the breath 

Of Christ's life-giying death. 

The lame man's Bta£^ the bHnd man's sight. 

The sinner^s gaiding light. 
A Father, prompt to hear each call. 

And all things made to all I 

Pastor of pastors. Who didst bleed 

With Thee Thy flock to feed, 
May we Thy pastures evermore 

Attain by Thee the door. 
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Commonoration of 3mt iSm. 

" I say unto youi that except your righteousness shall 
exceed the righteousness of the Scribes and Pharisees^ ye 
shall in no «ase enter into the kingdom of heayen." 

167* Bx not afraid, je little flock, 

Though poor and profitless your lives, 
Let not distrust your sorrows mock, . 
• A Eatheb's loye the kingdom gives. 

Lo, now there reigns among the blest, 
Who once was like yourselves below, — 

By self-abasement and unrest 

Ghbist's wisdom taught in school of woe. 

In pematence his soul to save 
. He fixed his eyes on Him before 
Where, through life's dim and shadowy eave, 
^is LoBB the bleeding burden bore. 

idpoh his lips did love preside 

Or silence sit with charity : 
In lap of want he loved to hide 

What he would to himself deny. 
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Hifl food it was the Hearenlj word ; 

He searched the Book of Truth and Love, 
Till watchful prayer would wings afford, 

And he would be with them aboTO. 

This is the narrow waj to heaven, 

O holy Godhead, holy Three, 
The Three in One, to us be given, 

Thus by this way to come to Thee. 



** Hearken, O dangliter, and conaider : indine thine ear : 
forget alao thine own pec^le, and thy Father'a honse." 

168* BxGAKD our vows with gracious eye, 
O Jestjb I Crown of purity ; 
Soir of that chosen Woman, who 
Was virgin chaste, and mother too. 

Midst lilies Thou dost love to be : 

Pure virgins round Thy throne we see, 

O Glorious Bridegroom, Who dost bless 
Thy brides with endless happiness. 

Which way soe'er Thy course doth bend. 
Chaste virgins on Thy steps attend ; 

Who following the Lamb do raise 

Their notes in sweetest hymns of praise. 
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Hear us, O God of charity I 
From- impiire passions set us free ; 

Qur frailties help, our vice control, 
And bend our senses to the seuL 

To Jesus from a Virgin sprung, 
Be glory given and praises sung, 

The same to God the Eatheb be, 
And Holy Ghost, eternally. 



" Blessed are tbJBj that shall be called to the Marriage 
Sapper of the LaiIb/* 

169. To the Lamb's festival 

God doth His people call ; 
Blest she who hears that nuptial song. 
And sits those guests among. 

Love is her bridal tie. 
Her dower is poverty ; 
Mid earthly clouds she heavenward springs, 
And treads on human things. 

Stem hardihood she wears, 
And penitential tears. 
With fasting girt, as with a zone. 
Her Heavenly race to run. 
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Unto the Crucified 
She looks like faithful bride, 
Frepar*d, wheie'er He leads the way. 
To suffer and obey. 

Blest thejj whom Gon abore 
Doth bind with cords of love : 
Them shall the Heavenly Bridegroom own. 
In soul and body one. 

This union grant to me 
Thrice Holy, One and Three : 
Ye fill the universe so wide. 
But with the meek abide ! 
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£tm of l^t IBeliication of a Cfiurctr* 

** I saw the Holy City, new Jenualem, coming down 
from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for 
her husband.'^ 

170. BiiBSSXB City, hearenlj Salem, 

Yision dear of peace and love. 
Who, of Hying stones upbuilded. 

Art the joy of heaven above : 
And, with angel cohorts circled, 

As a Bride to earth dost move : 

!From celestial realms descending, 

Beady for the nuptial bed, 
To His presence decked with jewels. 

By her Losd shall she be led : 
All her streets and all her bulwarks 

Of pure gold are &8hioned. 

Bright with pearls her portal glitters : 

It is open evermore : 
And by virtue of His merits 

Thither faithful souls may soar 
Who, for Cheist's dear Name, in this woild 

Pain and tribulation bore. 
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Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polished well those stones elect, 

In their places now compacted 
By the heavenly Architect ; 

Who therewith hath willed for oyer 
That His palace should be decked. 

« 

Ghbist is made the sure Eoundation, 
And ijiB precious Comer-stone ; 

Who, the two>fbld walls surmounting 
Binds them closely into one ; 

Holy Sion's help for ever. 
And her confidence alone. 

All that dedicated City 

Dearly loved by Gon on high, 

In exultant jubilation 
Pours perpetual melody : 

QoD the One, and Oon the Trinal 
Singiiig everlastingly. 

To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O LoBD of ilosts, to-day ! 

"With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy servants as they pray : 

And Thy fullest benedictions 
Shed within these walls for aye. 
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Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 

That they supplicate to gain : 
H^re to have and hold for ever 

Those good things their prayers obtain ; 
And hereafter, in Thy glory, 

With Thy blessed ones to reign. 

Laud and honour to the Fatheb^ 

Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spibit, 

Ever Three and ever One ; 
Consubstantial, co-eternal, 

While unending ages run. 



" Surely the LokD is in this place .... How dreadfol 
is this phice ! this is none other bat the house of God, and 
this is the gate of Heaven.'' 

171. WoED of God above. 
Who miest all in all. 
Hallow this house with Thy sure love. 
And bless our Festival. 

Grace in this Font is stored 

To cleanse each guilty child, 
The Sfibit's blest anointing poured 

Brightens the once-defiled. 

z 
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Here Gheibt of His own Blood 

HimBelf the Chalice giTes, 
And feeds HIb own with Angels' Food 

On which the spirit lives. 

For gailfy souls that pine 

Sore mercies here abound. 
And healing grace, with ott and wine, 

For erery secret wound. 

Yea, Gk)i>, enthroned most high, 

Here also dwells to bless, 
Here trains the souls that contrite sigh 

His mansions to possess. 

No wintry storm nor shower 

Shall harm this holy home, 
Nor, worse than they, the evil power 

Which dwells within the gloom. 

All might, all praise be Thine, 

The Gon Whom all adore ; 
The Fathxb, Soiir, and Spirit Divine, 

Both now and evermore. 
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•' The Spirit Itself helpeth ovr infirmities/' 

172. Holt Spirit, Loud of Light, 
Erom Thy heavenly dwelling bright 

Thy pure beaming radiance give : 
Come, Thou Eather of the poor, 
Come, with treasures which endure. 

Come, Thou Light of all that live. 

Light Immortal, Light Divine, 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 

And our inmost being fill : 
If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay ; 

All his good is turned to ill. 

Heal our wounds, our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away : 
Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore. 

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend : 
Give them comfort when they die : 
Give them life with Thee on high ; 

Give them joys which never end. 
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They that aow in tean shall reap in joj«"« 



At 



173* Bbief life is here our portion 
Brief soitow^ short-liyed care : 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there^ 

happy retribution, 
Short toil, eternal rest ! 

For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the Blest ! 

And now we fight the battle, 
And then we wear the crown 

Of full and ererlasting 
And passionless renown: 

Midst power that knows no limit. 
And wisdom free from bound. 

The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around : 

There God our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace. 

Shall we behold for ever. 
And worship face to face. 
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'* He appeared first to Mary Magdalene.'' 

174. Sad Mary feels in her own breast, 
Her Master's bleeding wounds ; 
Love stronger bums by griefs opprest. 
And now with tears abounds. 

No raging crowds her spirit meek, 

No deeds of blood appal ; 
Mid soldiers. fierce she dares to seek 

A hated Criminal. 

Ah, Mary, thou dost little know, 
"What good doth thee surround. 

Seeking the dead, while death e'en now 
Iteceives his mortal wound. 

He Whom thou lovest, thee shall claim 
Aroused from death's cold sleep. 

Thee first He calls, thee by thy name, 
And bids thee not to weep. 

O might I touch Thy sacred feet. 

Adoring, cling to Thee 1 — 
Nay, raise thy thoughts to joys more meet 

For immortality. 

The promises are fully wrought, 

Pirst of Apostles thou ; 
Sent to Apostles, by thee taught 

The tidings glad to know. 

z 2 
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All love and glory be to Thee, 
. The Fathbb, Spibit, Son, 

Co-equal, Go-eternal Three, 
Thrioe bleesed H0I7 One. 



" He was tmuifignred before them." 

175* How tenderly, how patiently, 

Jisu, Thou winneat souls to Thee, 
Now for our sakes as Qob revealed, 
Now in deep lowliness concealed. 

By the same voice which Jestts owns. 
We too are all adopted sons ; 
The glory, which in Him we see, 
Is pledged to us eternally. 

What hear we from the cloud above ? 
What on the mount doth Jestts prove ? 
Shadows and types were past and gone, 
The truth itself remained alone. 

Obedient to the Eatheb's will, 
The world's atonement to fulfil. 
Once more He lays His glory by, 
Betuming to mortality. 

O Cheist, Whom now on earth we see 
Through faith's dark glass imperfectly, 
Grant us, when freed from earth's* alloy, 
To see Thee fiice to face with joy. 
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ANTHEM FOE GOOD FRIDAY. 



In which it 9et forth the exceeding ingratitude of Hie 
ehoten people towarde our Bleeeed LorDi and ofthoee who 
by their tins cruc\fy Him to thenuelves qfreeh. Praise is 
offered uwto Him Who as on this day became for our 
sates obedieni unto death — even the death qfthe Cross. 

O My people, what have I done to tfaee? 
or wherein have I wearied thee P Answer Me. 
Because I brought thee out of the land of Egypt, 
thou hast prepared a Gross for thy Sayioub. 
(Micah yi.) 

Holy God, Holy and Mighty^ Holy and Im' 
mortal^ have mercy upon us. 

Because I led thee through the wilderness 
forty years, and fed thee with manna, and 
brought thee into a land exceeding good, thou 
hast prepared a Cross for thy Satioub. 

Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Im- 
mortal, have mercy upon U8, 

What could I hare done more for thee, that I 
hare not done? I planted thee indeed My 
choicest vine, and thou hast turned for Me into 



ezoeediiig bitterness: thou gayest vinegar to 
qaench My thirst, and piercedst with a lanoe 
the side of thy Sayiovb. (Micah y. 2.) 

Holy Gk)n, Holy and Mighty ^ Holy and Iin- 
wnortal^ have mercy upon us. 

For thy sake I scourged Egypt with its first-- 
born, and thou deliveredst Me to be scourged. 

My people, what have I done to thee, or 
wherein have I wearied thee ? answer Me, 

1 opened the sea before thee : and thou 
openedst My side with a spear. 

My people, what have I done to thee, or 
-wherein have I wearied thee ? answer Me. 

1 went before thee in a pillar of cloud : and 
thou leddest Me before Pilate's judgment seat. 

My people^ what have I done to thee, or 
wherein have I wearied thee ? answer Me, 

1 gave thee a royal sceptre : and thou gavest 
My head a crown of thorns. 

O My people^ what have I done to thee, or 
wherein have I wearied thee ? answer Me. 

Thou art worthy, O Lobd, to receive glory, 
for Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to 
Gk)n by Thy Blood, for Thou becamest obedient 
unto death — even the death of the Cross. 



3 

HYMN. 

Snra^ my tongue, the Savioub's glory, 
Tell His triumph far and wide, 

Tell aloud the famous story 
Of His Body crucified ; 

How upon the Cross a Victim, 
Vanquishing in death, He died. 

Eating of the tree forbidden, 
Man had sunk in Satan's snare. 

When our pitying Creator 
Did this second Tree prepare ; 

Destined many ages later. 
That first evil to repair. 

So when now at length the fulness 
Of the sacred time drew nigh. 

Then the Soir, the world's Creator, 
Left His Fatheb's throne on high^ 

From a Virgin's womb appearing 
Cloth'd in our mortality. 

Thus did Chbist to perfect manhood 

In our mortal flesh attain. 
Then of His free choice He goeth 

To a death of bitter pain ; 
And as a lamb upon the altar 

Of the Cross, for us is slain. 



Lo, with gall His tbint He quenches ! 

See the thorns upon His brow ! 
Nails His tender flesh are rending ! 

See, His sider is open now ! 
Whence, to cleanse the whole creation. 

Streams of Blood and Water flow. 

Blessing, honour ererlasting, 

To the immortal Deity ; 
To the Eathxe, Son, and Spibit, 

Equal praises ever be : 
Glory through the earth and Heaven 

To Trinity in TJnity. 
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